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HAVE YOU GOT WHAT IT TAKES 
TO LEAD TORCHWOOD? 


CHECK OUT RLL THE LATEST SCHFI ПЕШ5, 
FEATURES AND REVIEWS RT TOTRLSCIFIORLIRE.COTTI 


Reach for the Starz! Torchwood is back! If you haven't 
already heard (which seems unlikely, frankly), the BBC and 
twork Starz Entertainment have announced a new 


series of our favourite show, set in Wales and America, 


and con 


prising 10 (count ‘em: TEN) precious ер 
Jack and Gwen action! That’s more new Torchwood than 


we've had since 2008! Fan-bloody-tastic! 


th any luck, this new series will be on air by summer 2011 


meaning we're only one year away from an international 
Torchwood explosion! From BBC3 to ВВС2 to ВВСІ to WORLD 
DOMINATION! We always knew it would happen, didn't 
we? Just look at John Barrowman! Just look at those teeth 


Okay, so maybe we had some doubts along the way. The 
gap between series two and Children Of Earth. The 


void between Children Of Earth and now, But it just keeps 


coming back! And it just keeps surprising us with its new- 
found vastness every time! After this next series, it'll have 


to go inter 


alactic, with a premiere for carbon-based bipeds 
t CERN 


accessed via a wormhole 


But let's not get ahead of ourselves (ar behind ourselv 
wormholes are tricky things). Torchwood USA n 
the way, but it's going to 

eak previews on show in the streets 


et there — à 


е patience to 
there'll be far fewer si 
of Cardiff! 


So thank goodness for Torchwood magazine! As well as 
the inside track on the new series, we'll hav 
strip action and short story adventures you need to stay 


fully ‘Wooded up until the new series arrives. 


е conclusion of Gareth David 
loyd's comic strip, Shrouded, which comes with its own 


This issue, for example, sees 


dose of Americana in the shapely shape of Captain John 
It's a twisty-turny, timey-wimey tale, so we've helpfully 
a recap of part one, too. 


provide: 


ме 


te C 


e also got brand new adventures from James Goss and 


man, and the winning stories from our 


Torchwood competition. Is your name among the w 


Turn to page 49 to find out! 


Here's to the stars (and the Starz) of tomorrow! 


Силом 
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А brace of BAFTAs, some comic саре 
a sexy textbook and a 5 
plus your chance to win a CD box set 


Shrouded artist Pia Guerra 
hes, and your chanci 


some original Torchwood a 


Your responses to last issue's lai 
extravaganza. What's not to like? C 


es exclusive sket 


As we look back at Lost Souls and Reset, 


we present the lovely Martha Jones! 


What does the mysterious 
Mairwyn have in store for 
to? By Gareth David 
Tom Price reports back from the recent Lloyd and Pia Gi 

Hub convention in Northampton 


Archivist Andrew Pixley 
Test your decision-making skills as Captain looks back at the making 
ack in this interactiv 


adventure of this classic episode. 


Lost Souls, Asylum, Golden Age and The Logging Capta s 
Dead Line come under the microscope 


A brand new short story written Бу James 
Goss, with art by Ben Wills 


An exclusive look 
for the Hub studio set 


е origina 


The judges present their three f. 


stories received in our rece 
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IT'S YOUR BIG 
SCIENCE FICTION 
SUPERBASE OF 
TORCHWOOD NEWS! 


COMPILED BY MARK MCKENZIE-RAY 


THE 


“DEPTH AND REVELATIONS!" 
RUSSELL T DAVIES ON THE NEW SERIES 


“So, here it is, at long last. The news you've 
been waiting for. We've all known about it 
for about a month, but we had to keep quiet 
while contracts were signed and delivered 
and all that business stuff. Sorry! We know 
Torchwood fans have been dying for news, 
and if we could have said more, sooner, we 
would, І promise. But now the news is out, 
and we're all very happy. ! hope you don't 
expect much detail yet, 'cos it's too soon, 
I'm afraid. And І was very impressed with the 
way Steven Moffat and the Doctor Who team 
kept quiet about series five for so long. It's 

a good example to follow! So if you're 
expecting spoilers, and casting news, I'll have 
to disappoint you. Production is still a way 
off anyway, so there's a lot we simply don't 
know yet. Well, apart from Gwen Cooper 
and Captain Jack Harkness, of course. And 
there's more UK casting yet to be finalised. 
We haven't finished yet.. 

“т especially pleased that we've kept 
the two lead icons of Eve and John at the 
front of this new series. It emphasises what 
I've been saying all along; this isn't a reboot or 
a different version of Torchwood. It's the 
same show, with the same continuity, moving 
on to its next phase. And of course, we'll be 
‘opening up the heritage and mythology for 
brand new viewers, with a bold new story 
that starts from scratch — just as we did when 
we moved to BBC1 with Children Of Earth 
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— while still providing consistency, depth 
and revelations for long-term viewers. And 
a good few shocks too! 

“So... Yes, it's 10 episodes, consisting of 
а 10-part story, with a yet-to-be-announced 
team of US and UK writers. Great names 
at the helm, І can't wait to tell you more! Тһе 
series has actually been in development 
since the transmission of Children Of Earth. 
When that turned out to be such a massive 
hit, І knew we had to do more. Last autumn 
was spent developing the new story into 
a detailed series bible, containing the plot 
and all the new characters, and І then wrote 
episode one in December. 

“As you will know, back then the series 
was in development with Fox, and when they 
passed on it, they did so with so many good 
wishes, it was a joy to work with them. Now 
Starz have welcomed us with open arms, and 
helped push the show into a radical new 
direction, which | absolutely love! From the 
very first meeting, it seemed like a perfect 
fit. I'm dying to get it made! Chris Albrecht 
[Starz CEO] is passionate and brilliant, and 
with Julie Gardner and Jane Tranter working 
on this, it really is a powerful team. 

“So wish us luck! Long way to go, and yet 
it won't be long before the Torchwood team 
is striding across the screen. And the danger 
facing them this time is unlike anything 
anyone has ever seen before...” 
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John Barrowman and Eve Myles will return as 
Captain Jack Harkness and Gwen Cooper іп а new 
series of Torchwood, the BBC has announced. 

Torchwood creator Russell T Davies will lead 
the writing team for the 10-episode series, which 
will be a three-way co-production between ВВС. 
Cymru Wales, BBC Worldwide and US broadcaster 
Starz Entertainment. Storylines are set to include 
locations in the US and Wales, and beyond. 

“Its very much the next step," Davies told The 
Hollywood Reporter. “It's not a new version, it's 
nota reboot. We're simply moving countries. It's 
not going to be ‘Lost’ and take 20 years to find 
out what's going on. It's going to have a most 
remarkable conclusion after 10 episodes. We're 
simply going to tell a good story 


As well as leading the writing team, Davies 
will return as executive producer on the new 
series, as will Julie Gardner, now a senior vice 
president for BBC Worldwide Productions. Jane 
Tranter, the former controller of drama at the 
BBC who originally commissioned Torchwood, 
joins the team as a third executive producer. 

“Torchwood has attracted remarkable 
attention and loyalty in both the UK and US,” 
said Tranter. "In this new partnership with Starz 
the next chapter will not only reward our current 
fans, but also introduce new viewers to the most 
impressive instalment yet." 

The deal with Starz Entertainment comes 
after interest from Rupert Murdoch’s US network 
Fox failed to progress beyond a pilot script by 


Davies. The same script will form the basis for 
the new series. Starz boasts more than 17 million 
subscribers for its flagship channel, and operates 
16 other pay TV channels in the United States. 
Its biggest original commission to date is the 
graphic historical drama Spartacus: Blood And 
Sand, starring John Hannah. 

We have a long history of working with 
many US networks, but it is incredibly exciting 
to be working with Starz for the first time, 
said Ben Stephenson, Controller of BBC Drama 
Commissioning, “Torchwood will burst back onto 
the screen with a shocking and moving story 
with global stakes and locations that will make 
it fee! bigger and bolder than ever.” 

We'll bring you more details in the next issue! 


INCLUDES COMIC STRIP-BY JOHN BARROWMAN 


ИЕ 
STRIPS STRIKE BACK! OR CEW O OD 


Comic strips from Torchwood magazine will reach 
a new audience in the United State 
publication of Torchwood Comic from Titan Comic 
this summer, The зіх-і b 
with Captain Jack And The 
recent Bilis Manger strip Broken 

As regular readers 
know, the Torchwood c 
strength to strength in t 
writers and artists from the 
with names more familiar to Torc 

The show's TV script editors Gary Russell and 
Brian Minchin have both written for the strip, 
while John Barrowman himself contribut 
Captain Jack And The Selkie, written 
sister Carole E Barrowman. From the 
comics, the team's ongoing adventure 
played host to such luminaries as Tommy 
Edwards, Simon Furman, lan Edginton and 
D'Israeli, Paul Grist and Stev 

Every issue of Torchwood Comic will be 
available in two variants: a newsstand co 
featuring specially commissioned art, and 
a limited edition photo cover only available 


in comic book stores, Issue one will a 
boast a third cover, with uncolov 
art from the newsstand cover, 

The first issue of Torchwood Comic hits 
the shops on 10 August, priced $3.99. UK 
readers can pick up a copy from branches 
of Forbidden Planet and other specialist 
comic book stores. 


W Our latest comic strip, Shrouded by 
Gareth David-Lloyd, with art by Pia 
Guerra, comes to its shocking conclusion 
this issue, starting on page 63. Pia 
Guerra is interviewed on page 


ence кеме s 


MP CHWOOD ACADEMICS SHINE A LIGHT.. 


f you've ever wanted to plunge into the depths | Бу Elspeth Kydd, and No Consent Necessary: 
of Captain Jack. Illuminating Torchwood could be 
the book for you. A new collection of academic 
essays exploring “narrative, character and sexuality 

in the BBC series,” it is the latest in a series 

called Critical Explorations in Science Fiction And 

Fantasy that has so far included Tolkien, Star 

‘Trek and science fiction in the Canadian province 
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RIFT SPIKES 
NEWS IN BRIEF 


TORCHWOOD: THE RADIO ADVENTURES 
THREE CD BOX SETS MUST BE WON! 


Torchwood: The Radio Adventures is а new box | TERMS & CONDITIONS: 


set from BBC Audiobooks, collecting the four 20 Aug 0. The 


BBC Radio 4 Torchwood adventures for the first 
time, along with the 25-minute documentary 
Torchwood: All Access, which follows the making 
of the second television series. 

We've got three sets of The Radio Adventures 
to give away, courtesy of BBC Audiobooks, To 
be in with a chance of winning one, just send us 
your answer to this question: 


What 1974 Doctor Who adventure featured 
an ‘Operation Golden Аве? 


Mark your answer Radio Comp, and send it t 
torchwood@titanemail.com or: Torchw, 
magazine, 144 Southwark Street, London 


SE10UP, along with your name and address. 


MARVEL MOUTHPIECE! 


John Barrowman has recorded a guest voice 
for the US animated series The Super Hero 
Squad Show. While working on the Marvel 
series. he also met Spider-Man creator and 
all-round comics legend. Stan Lee. 


BBC Audiobooks are set to release two new 
adventures early next 
year. Project X and Ghost Train will both be 
written by James Goss, and narrated by 
members of the Torchwood cast 


EVE AND TOM TROPHY! 


Bawdy Welsh comedy A Bit Of Tom Jones? 
starring Eve Myles has won Best Film at 
this year's BAFTA Cymru awards in Cardiff 
See opposite for more BAFTA news. 
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THIS ISSUE: GARETH 
DAVID-LLOYD'S SMILE, 
GARETH DAVID-LLOYD'S 
TALENTS, GARETH 
DAVID-LLOYD'S СОМІС... 
YOU GET THE IDEA. 


| have subscribed to Torchwood magazine since 
the beginning, but was totally gobsmacked when 
| received issue 21! The cover is the very best 
| have seen and І cannot stop looking at it! Thanks 
to everyone who was involved in preparing and 
presenting it 

1 have only one comment about the photos 
of Gareth David-Lloyd in your magazine since 
Children Of Earth: l'd love to see a smile on his 
face again! Even if it's just little one, Gareth has 
a wonderful smile. As for the photos of John, it 
appears that he sometimes has to work at keeping 
a straight face in pictures that are m 


ође 
serious. It may be my imagination, but on the 
cover of issue 21, he seems to be trying very hard 
not to laugh. Poor John; he's a victim of his own 
sense of humour! 


VIA EMAIL 

he surprise f Captain Joh was very disappointed by your magazine having 
Is there no end to the talents who I've wanted to see in t т he headline 'Back to Jack', when the contents did 
of Gareth David-Lloyd? І have a very long time. As a lant ot live Up to this promise. Though | enjoyed the 
just read part one of Shrouded story, it e ery re Children Of Earth 
and I genuinely do not think for Gareth to m back in the contemporary 


he has really Torch verse, while in the Gareth David 


| can wait for part two! 
For someone who has never 
written fiction before, he has got 
the tone of the characters and 
ight. 
Anyone who thinks actors are just 


Lloyd interview, he makes it clear he won't be 
acter again 
he programme makers admit they 


playing the ch 


the pacing of the story just never see ave made a mistake in killing off the most popular 


y hope this 


pretty boys and girls who read 
words out loud should 
take a look to see 


watching 
Gwen and Rhys saving the world while 
еу have none of the technical 


how much of the a novel next w-how of Jack, lanto, Tosh and Owen. To have 
dramatist's craft m running an organisation like Torchwood would 
Gareth must have VIA EMAIL ievable 


absorbed during his know І am not the only one who thinks this, 
time on Torchwood 
Either that, or he 
was just born with 
a gift -and that's 
unfair given that 
he can already act 
and sing! 


re not representative of any other fan І know 


don't think he is a Torchwood fan at all! 


WRITE TO: Torchwood magazine, 144 Southwark Street, London SE1 OUP, United Kingdom EMAIL: torchwood@titanemail.com 
OR VISIT US ON FACEBOOK: www.facebook.com/torchwoodmagazine SUBSCRIPTIONS: see details at the bottom of page 5. 
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How dare Tony Molari accuse lanto fans c 
responsible for the lack of a new series! Somehow 
| don't think a passionate 
thing that puts a broadcaster off mak 
fact, | think we'd probably be watching series four 
this summer if lanto hadn't фе 
Earth was written with a sense of final 
was a foregone 
more Torchwood. If it had bee 
cliffhanger ending, leading into an 


e is t 


Chi 


there w 


conclusion th 


adventure for a revitalised team, with 


and lanto joined by Lois Habiba and Dr Ru 


knocking down the doors at the BBC 

*what happened next! 
Okay, so maybe some 

top when it comes to тошт 


fans are a little over the 


g lanto, but that's 


only because they're mourning Tor 


whole. That show meant a hel 
of people, and it's hardly surprising that 
them should have issues with Но 
now as if Torchwood is ov 
blame the lanto fans if they wan 
burning for it in some sm 


о keep a torc 


| way? 


PRESTON 


Tony Molari impli 


hat fans aren't living in the 
real world by getting upset about the death of 
lanto. Well, guess what? That's what fiction is for! 


The whole point of TV drama, films, novels, 


y Jack and Gwen аге 
а г and Torc! 


О 


nine will be there ev 


's, Барате a bumper 
crop of fantast fiction, 
includ ing a brand new 


Мі”. ea 


es or whatever is to take you beyond 
y and experience an ғ 

re rea 
fantasise in this way th. 


imagined world as 
Many scientists believe that it's our 
as brought 
about most of humanity's great achievements. 


Rather than simply seeing what is, we have the 

power to envision what is not, and what could be 
bute at ti 
Cardiff Bay, or dresses 


Anyone who leaves e lanto shrine 


ke Captain Jack or 


tever isn't usional. They're just 


ing the most of what fiction gives us 
to play with, and their powers of 
magination and reasoning will be 


the richer a: 


VIA EMAIL 


to complain about your 


е on many points. 
Firstly the cover. Back to Jack? 


ous a 


ng 


lanto 


wisude m 


ave an intervie 


ear there is no chance tha 
5 this just a way to зе! 

the ridiculous and insulting le 
sting that Gareth David-Lloyd 
should move on. How can a magazine publish such 
a letter? He has done many others projects after 
Children Of Earth, like Girl Number 9, Sherlock 
Holmes and 
a comic with lanto jones, but in all your other 
nt that lanto is dead, and 


ever come back 


уге? Secondly 


you printed, sul 


The Casimir Effect. You promote 


pages you make the poi 


your choice of letters is an insult to the people who 
strongly d 
The only positive element І give to you is the 


love lanto! sagree with it 


lanto comic. Which is why І will never recommend 


your magazine to anyone. 


VIA EMAIL 


love Gareth David: 
projects, so | think 

fans of not focusing on what he's doing 
< next! 
memory of lanto is what keeps 


Lloyd and | follow all his 


unfair when he accuses 


sab 


He should remember that the 


people interested in him. If he 
had never been lanto, we would 
never have heard of him! 
Ь Whatever else he does, | will 
þh see it in relation to lanto, as 
that is how І knew him first 
He should be proud of having 


made such a last 


GLOUCESTER 


Revie and discussing the TV episodes is nice, 


but how about doing the same with the audio 
episodes and novels? For those who haven't read 
or listened 
warnings or even a sealed section 

Also, while it's great that there is new fiction 
every issue, Tosh and Owen are missed too — not 


to them, you could have spoiler 


just lanto! How about more stories set before Exit 
Wounds, or even before series one 


VIA EMAIL 


T TO CHANGE 


JUST ASK! Don't miss out on an issue of Torchwood magazine just because it has sold out in the shops! 


Ask your newsagent to place a regular order and reserve you a copy every two months. 
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GETTINGAHE ГЕ еу (е THER) IN PEED BUT. Бом WOULD Y 


SHOES?'FIND OUT, AS YOU MAKE THE BIG DECISIONS IN THIS TORCHWOOD TRAINING 


SIMULATION! WORDS: PHIL WHITE 


You get through to Gwen briefly, but $ 


the signalis weak and keeps cutting 
out. You have time to hear her say 
that she can't get into the base using 
the lift before the signal cuts out. “The 
phones aren't working..." You mutter 
under your breath. Outside the 
гоот you hear scuffling noises. 


‘Shout for help, 9 


The pod is large and 
clearly alien. It has 
split open, revealing 
a cavity inside 

which may once have housed some 
form of alien organism. You hear 

е scuffling noises coming from outside 

the medical room, and see flickers of 
movement through the doorway. Possibly someone 


who can help. A 


Shout for help, 4 


lanto runs in and releases you. Не 
explains hurriedly that you found the 
pod buried in a meteorite last night, 
and it exploded in your face on the 
way back то the Hub, knocking you unconscious. 
Something must have entered your respiratory 
system, because you then began to exhale green 
spores, “These readings say you're fine now Jack, 
but the spores are taking root all over the base!” 
lanto has clearly been keeping vigil throughout 
the night, never moving far from your side. 
Comfort lanto, 
Go and check the rest of The Hub, 


Holding lanto tight, you lean in for 
а kiss. But there's no time for that 
sort of thing! A large tendril whips 
through the medical room entrance 
and knocks you cold. When you come to, lanto 
yells to come join him 
Go and check the rest of The Hub, 


токсниооо Ф 


Analyse the sap on the computer, 


Keep reading about the alien lifeform, 
Boost your headset and call Gwen, 


Head to the lift exi 
Head to the cogwheel door exit, 


е screa г 
Attempt to get a piece of plant tendril, 
Analyse the sap from your jacket, 

Boost your headset and call Gwen, 


Head to the lift exit, 
Head to the cogwheel door exit, 


Grab a hockey stick, 
Grab a phial of Retcon, 


Head to the cogwheel door exit, 


Ф) токсниооо 


As you head for the 
hothouse a figure burst 
from the shadows. 
Janet the Weevil! The 

but she lashes out at you 

Do you try calming her with your 

singing voice, go to 21 


Or show her a picture stuck to Gwen's 
computer, go to 23 


Ow 


Weevils” Harper in the pict 


cks away in awe, and sk 


with tir 


blow it 
up with explosives, or torch 
weed with a flamethrower 
Pick the flamethrower, go to 18 


Take the explosives, go to 20 


erything 
when 


erbicide has a cylinder 


ch comes with a large battery 


Take Harper's herbicide, go to17 
Carry Tosh's torch, go to19 


You feel safe enough to take 
а moment's pause before І 
The Hub. Looking up yo 

the resident pteranodon 


the tendrils 
ady ruptured the 
pavement, heading for the 
outside world. The plant 
appears dormant down 
here now, apart fro! 
the strands you attacked 
earlier, whimpering in 
pain. You almost feel sorry 
m. Gwen's voice 
cuts through your reverie. 
"Jack!" she says in your ear 
"Get up here! I'm with lanto and 
vine. d d we need y 
Continue to the hothouse, go to 2 Go to the water tower, 


Exit safely, go to 26 


~ 
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"What are you ringing me this time 
of night for? Not another orle of your 
spooky dos is it?" yawns Andy. You 
tell him the situation. “ОК, ГИ cordon 

off the area, should І bring some back-up?" 

Get Andy to come alone, 

Get Andy to bring back-up, 


Where have you been all night, love? 
I've been worried sick,” Rhys rants. 
You tell him the situation. "Rhys, it's 
Jack. Gwen's here and she's fine. We 

need a vehicle. You've got contacts in the trade. 

What can you get те?” 

Get a ruddy great tractor, 

Get а cherry picker crane, 


After several attempts to get through, 
Brenda answers the phone. “What's 
wrong? Is Rhys okay? What on Earth 
do you want to know about plants 

at this ungodly hour? 

Ask about plant nutrition, 

Ask about gardening, 


The plant has hurt you and lanto 
who can say what 
will happen if the 
bloom opens? 
You draw your faithful Webley 
revolver and fire shot after 
shot at point blank range. 
The vulnerable petals 
explode easily and the 
creature shrieks in torment 
Maybe there was a better 
way to deal with this threat, 
but it's your job to protect 
Ф bumanity. The vines of the plant 
wilt and die. Gwen looks upset. "Did 
we do the right thing Jack?" she asks 
Maybe. 
The End? 


Maybe not. ! guess we'll never know." 


Rhys arrives with the tractor and you 
drive it straight at the enveloped tower 
The tractor is no match for the sturdy 
alien lifeform, however, and 

the bud high above looks fit to burst. 

Trying to smash things up hasn't 

helped at all! 

Rethink your plan, 


Eventually Brenda is placated enough 
to give some advice, and chats to 
you at length. "Plants need sunlight, 
air, water and soil," she says. This 

plant seems to have managed fine tonight without 

its usual atmosphere, and it doesn't seem to need 
soil. It is ignoring the water in the Bay, too, so you 
wonder whether Brenda’s basic knowledge has 
been much help or not. The bud high above you 
looks fit to burst 

You need to rethink your plan, 


"It seems calmer now, maybe it just 
needs our help. Let's think logically, 
what happened yesterday?" Gwen 
replies: “Ме detected alien DNA in 

the meteor before it crashed. You located the crash 

site, cracked the pod out of the meteorite and 
brought it back here in the SUV. At about 9pm, the 
pod burst in your face as you carried it towards 
the Hub. What triggered it? What does it want?" 
Do you think it needs water, 
Or something else, 


Rhys rumbles into view 
with a cherry picker 
crane. You and Gwen 
climb aboard the cradle, It 

just reaches the top of the tower. 

where the alien bloom looks ripe 
to burst. The flower looks like 
it could be a weak point 
Destroy the vulnerable flower 
with your revolver, 

E Attempt to communicate, 


PC Andy arrives and 
cordons off the 
area as the bud at 
the top of the tower 
swells in size. "Site secured!" he reports. “But 
there's no one much about at this time of night." 
He eyes the plant suspiciously as it begins to 
gurgle. “So what are you going to do now?" The 
bud high above looks fit to burst. 
You need to rethink your plan, 


Your words are lost on 
the earless creature. 
‘And normally I’m so 
good at chat up lines. 
Touch it and try telepathy, 
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Andy arrives with a team of bewildered 
officers, who attempt to storm the 
invader before Andy can stop them 
The plant retaliates by enveloping 
them in a spray of green mist. Within seconds, 
everyone is sneezing violently and the police are 
totally immobilised. With streaming eyes, you are 
all forced to retreat. "That's the worst hayfever I've 
ever had!" lanto snorts, as you begin to recover. 
The bud high above looks fit to burst 
You need to rethink your plan, 


Eventually Brenda is placated enough 
to give some advice and chats on at 
length. “You need to be careful when 
planting in the garden, Plants angle 

towards the direction of their light source, and if 

they don't get enough light they won't survive.” 

You wonder if Brenda's basic knowledge was much 

help or not, as the bud high above looks fit to burst. 

You need to rethink your plan, 


attack. “І go 
process, and its shi 


me think it was desperate 
It wasn't angry it wa 
outside it's becon 
communicate with it, now it is 
Speak to it, 

Touch it and attempt telepathy, 


size o 
Try to improve conditions, 
Calm it by singing, 


down the 


soggy minutes an idea hits you. پیر‎ 


Try something else, > ç. 


ose and try 
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y that 


ature 


of the project, 


while Martha investigates 


friend Lisa — 


orld 


Ф roncuwooD 


asing the first Torchwood radio adh 
around a life science proj could have 
proved embarrassingly worthy and dry, yet 
the mysteryand uncertainty that surrounded the 
activation of the Large Hadron Collider proved 
"оње" ideal sub 
continuing story of Jack a 
eam after the trag 
s of series two 
е purpose of the LHC 
to search for the very bi 
blocks of life in the universe 
and in their first story since the 
death of Toshiko and Owen 
ood are understandably 
о such fundamental 
questions about the meaning of life 
The alien that comes through the LHC 
finds the team unusually vulnerable р 
of something spiritual beyond even their broad 


remit, and it manipulates their guilt surrounding 


HC is a real par 
border of France а! 


oved and lo 
hurting from 
ee perfect time to bring 
Depriv 


е, and М 


help them focus 
the here and now. Little did 
she realise that by trying to 
take the team's minds off death, 
she row them into a 
situation where they had to consider 
the possibility of an afterlife! 
At the climax of the sto 
RN do discover the Higgs boson — also known 
as ‘the God particle’, because of what it 
reveal about the creation of the 
questions about the nature of life and dea: 
The only certainty is that all things mu 
time, and life must go on for everyone else. 
the end, } wen and lanto have com 
with this and are з 
nction as Torch 
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e house she has run to will one day belong to 
ner grandmother, and she fled from Gwen and 
y because it was people them like who killed 
her mother 
Jack arrives on a motorbike and orders Freda 
but she takes the bike and escapes 
again, Andy, Gwen and Jack give chase in 
Andy's patrol car, where Jack and Gwen 
coldly discuss ways of subduing, 
Freda with non-lethal weapons, 
Andy is appalled, and points 
out that Freda is only running 
because she is scared. Jack 
agrees to let Andy talk to her 
efore they try anything more 
drastic to secure her. 
The three of them find Freda 
about to jump from a bridge, at 
the river where Andy first found her in 
the water. Andy talks her out of jumping 
ıd they all return to the Hub. There, Freda tells 
n that her grandmother came from a race 
f aliens who sought refuge on Earth, but their 
house was set on fire. She was only saved from 
blaze by a man who sent her through the Rift 
a man who only gave his name as “Torchwood”. 
9 f n speculates that Torchwood sent Freda 
E еп kno back as a message that her гасе was not a threat, 
> and offers to retcon Freda so she can start a new 
fe. She declines, because she wants to remember 
her mother, and instead, the team set up a new 
entity for the girl on present-day Earth 
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5 Gwen points out during Asylum, it isn 
bad things that come through the Rift 
But even good things can pose their ow 
problems and moral dilemmas, as we 
see in the case of Freda. She may 
“Бе just a frightened teenage 
girl, but she poses question 
just as important as a full-scale 
alien invasion. What rights do 
refugees have when they 
through the Rift? And what 
responsibilities must Torchw 
respect when they are so 
proudly outside the government 
and beyond the police? 
If this was a series one Torchw 


adventure, it would be GWen who was askin 


dual, whereas the 
d team реп 
look f naive a 
happening en sh 
m the truth about a dy's first co 
Il Fre 
innocent until proven gi 
the story, his words have been heeded, a 
team are willing to treat Freda — and Andy 
— as more than just 
threatens t 
Aside fro 
to be understood in 
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STARRING JOHN BARROWMAN, EVE MYLES & GARETH DAVID-LLOYD 


з opening narration at the start of eac 
episode of Torchwood tells us that the 21st 
Century is when everything changes. 

Age, however, finds him and his team com 

up against an opponent who doesn’t want 

* anything to change — and doesn 

about who gets hurt i 

of that goa 
It’s an unusual experience 

for Jack to come acro: 
mortals (of sorts), but 2 

points out, he didn't seek h 

own longevity, which doesn't 

come at the expense of апуб 

else. Conversely, the brand of 

youthfulness espoused by the 

Duchess comes with a sickeningly 

high human cost — her willingness to kill 

born of an innate sense of superiority and bred 

by Britain's shameful colonial past (she’d no 

doubt be appalled if all her hundreds of v 

had been middle-class and white) 


Indeed, there are echoes of Torchwood One 
n the whole Indian set-up, 
Empire, expressed through a strident and well- 


ted pride 
еп woman, wi ver it takes to 


keep Britain Great 


It makes a striking contrast 
the way Jack has coped with 
mmortality. He has lost $ 
loved ones - and knows 
go on doing so — and yet 
he forces h 
forward, and 
ng that it cannot rever. He 


like to be reminded of his past lives (e 


Small Worlds, to avoid c 


so meeting an old flame like th 


ап easy experience for him 


Equally uncomfortable is the very c 


onies under Quee 
ndia and founder of 
ts superior right t 
ue from an 


the opposite path and refused to accept 


n the end, Jack t the Duchess 


precisely this r h se he know 


wha 
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STARRING JOHN BARROWMAN, EVE 


less, and he's 


veal that 


the home o 
e first coma 
ctim, who 

also collapsed 
after he 
a strange phone 
call in the middle of the 
night. After she finds residua 

Rift energy on the phone he 

егед, the tea 
hones o 
ver that they are a 
dels, and all w 


collect the 
all the victims, and 
1970s 
re called by 
the same number: Cardi 9 
dials the number, but it 
за dead line. But when the 
number calls back, Jack picks 
up and falls into the trance 


OOD 


y Phil Ford 


MYLES & GARETH DAVID-LLOYD 
E __- 


At the hospital, Gwen and lanto find that the 
victims life signs are all in sync, and Stella realises 
ıt — whatever put the victims in their trances — 

t needs them alive. Rhys offers to help Gwen with 
the case, and together they break into the long 
deserted offices of the Cardiff And West Building 
Society - the building where the dead line 2059 

is registered. Inside they find another 1970s 
phone ringing — even though all the 
wiring has been ripped out – and 
a rotted corpse. Gwen guesses 
that all the victims' phones 
originated from this building, 
and she and Rhys go to the 
building society's new offices 
in Swansea. 

As lanto opens his heart to 
the comatose Jack, the current 
head of the building society takes 

Gwen and Rhys to a private nursing 
home, where another group of people is 
n the same trance-like state. He explains that 
one day in 1976, lightning struck the old building 

n Cardiff. The phones all rang, and everyone who 
answered fell into a trance 

lanto checks the records of Rift activity, and 
finds an entry for the day the lightning struck the 
building society. As all the phones in Cardiff start 
to ring, he and Stella theorise that sending an 
electromagnetic pulse through one of the phones 

| neutralise the danger. It works, and Jack and 
the other victims wake from their trances. 


NA 


he last of the Torchwood radio plays retu part to bring ti 
to a theme from the first (also touched ore 
Golden Age): mortality, and how to face it. е Š 
The story foreshadows Children Of Eart t ng that 
Lost Souls echoes Exit Wounds, as lanto comes t Stella С y 


terms with the fact that, unlike his lover, he 


cannot live forever. 


Such introspection, which 


would be hard to convey in 


a TV episode, comes about as 
a result of Captain Jack's coma 


а sort of living death wit 


all the finality that Jack has тег ben 
sometimes sought, yet not е : 

an ounce of the release. Fo y 
a man who is a prisoner of his 

own immortality, it’s a crue et, lant е. В 
mockery of death, and the worst t W 

of both worlds. erve: 

With Jack incapacitated, it falls to lant. e 
to fill the silence between them, and — more de 
a result of circumstance that intent — he fin dren Of 
himself opening up like never before. The result fore 
is lanto's longest ever speech in the whole of e es 
Torchwood, and an opportunity to explore fa e 
of the character that the faster paced TV things, everyone is just m e 
simply wouldn't allow for. lanto is wel at blips echo more than s 
Jack's immortality creates a distanc with his own mortality, lant е ender 


the two of them, and it is ironic that it takes this е bravely when the ti 


A four-CD box set, Torchwood: The Complete Radio 
Dramas is available now from BBC Audiobooks. 
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THE РАСКАБЕ 


А NEW SHORT STORY BY JAMES GOSS 


аск Harkness’ voice echoed round the 
warehouse. "I repeat,” he bellowed. “Leave 
this world alone,” 
The shimmering figure in the cowl 
stretched outa transparent claw, and gave 
an embarrassed cough. 

“A thousand pardons, honoured Captain 
Nothing would make me happier. But our humble 
request to visit your world has already been 
accepted. It would be unpardonably rude for us to 
turn away now. We are wanted.” 

Jack snarled. “Just because some idiot's opened 
one of your damn bits of junk mail does not give 
you the right to invade.” 

The hologram turned towards Jack and bowed its 
smiling head. “If | may исти галске рум Ло 

beacons are carefully and individually targeted 
towards selected clients who have expressed an 
interest in contact with extraterrestrial species. As 
such, we believe they are qualified ambassadors.” 


ART BY BEN WILLSHER 


Jack tapped frantically into his wrist computer, 
"We've got three hours to find that Invitation Beacon 
before they pick this world apart. Well, Gwen, you 
have three hours. lanto and | are going to give it two- 
and-a-half, then spend the last 30 minutes naked." 

"Lovely," said Gwen. 

Jack waved an image around on his screen. 
"Here it is — this is what the Beacon looks like. It's 
somewhere in Cardiff.” 

“Oh,” said lanto, and grinned, 

"Good oh?" asked Gwen. 

He nodded, beaming. “I've just bought that 
off eBay.” 


he SUV tore through the early morning traffic, 
hataresjininng aptly" Ei-cumse, зе st. 
the computer up to bid on anything that 
looks extraterrestrial. Quite a lot of alien stuff 
gets sold quite innocently. Its picked up some 
Useful things and loads of Transformers. Noticed 


"We're due some luck,” Gwen smiled. “І can't 
believe we've got a whole morning to pass without... 
you know... danger. Brilliant. І can catch up with 
Mafia Wars." 

“And I've got three Weevil victims in the freezer 
I've been meaning to dispose of,” agreed lanto. 
"Good to cross that off the list." 

He unlocked the door to the office. And froze. 

“Oh God,” he said, 

He bent down and picked up something. 

“The post was early.” 

He held up a card: “We tried to deliver, but you 
were out." 

"You are kidding," said Gwen. 

Jack made a noise. It may have been a small 
“scream. 

There's a phone number on the back,” 
mumbled lanto, “МІ ring the depot.” 

Jack snatched the card off of him. “There’s no 
time. Gwen — come with me. lanto — stay here, man 


| TAKE IT THEY'RE INVADING?” ASKED ІАМТО. 


JACK NODDED. “VERY POLITELY." 
"| HATE POLITE ALIENS," MUTTERED GWEN. 


"A UFO nut wearing a tinfoil hat is not qualified 
to invite you, The poor rube is hoping for a meet 
and greet and a Facebook pic. He doesn’t know 
what a visitation from the Thanystra means. I've. 
seen the worlds you've devastated.” 

The creature looked offended. “І must humbly 
cavil with your assessment of the situation. We have 
much to offer humanity and are simply informing 
you according to our charter. As you well know, 
‘once invited, the Thanystra cannot turn away. You 
have three hours.” The creature smiled, revealing 
rows of sharpened teeth. “І look forward to 
‘extending our hospitality to you personally.” 

The hologram vanished, leaving Jack shouting. 

lanto and Gwen looked at each other and 


„shrugged. “I take it theyre invading?” asked lanto. 


Jack nodded. "Very politely.” 
“I hate polite aliens,” muttered Gwen. “How are 
we stopping them?" 


the beacon a few days ago. It's due to be delivered 
this morning, in fact." 

Jack kissed him without taking his hands off the 
steering wheel. “You've gotta love being alive, 
sometimes. The sun's shining, traffic’s not too bad, 
and lanto's just defeated an alien invasion without 
even trying. | vote we knock off early.” 

“Really?” laughed Gwen. "Let's have a long 
lunch. lanto, you get to pick." 

"Great," said lanto, “It's just that I'd really like” 

“But not the Thai place,” chorused Jack 
and Gwen. 


hey parked the SUV in the Bay and made their 
way down to the Tourist Information office 
that disguised the entrance to the Hub. Jack 
had an arm flung around lanto's shoulder, 
and the three of them took their time as they 
breathed in the summer air. < 


the CCTV, see if you can find the postman, think 
of anything." 

"And if that doesn't work?" lanto asked. 

“Then think of something else." 

JI] Дон tong do we have?" groaned Jack. 
The SUV was stuck in traffic on 
Penarth Road. 

“Well,” Gwen squinted at the back of 
the card, "Apparently it can take up to 48 hours 
before our package is back at the depot." 

“| wonder if this is deliberate,” Jack sounded 
the horn. Several other people followed suit. 
No traffic moved. “Torchwood and the Royal Mail 
во way back. Not in a good way.” 

“I'm sure, if you explain, they'll be quite 
reasonable,” muttered Gwen. “І mean, they're 
only the Post Office and you are trying to save 
the world.”» 


TORCHWOOD ÉD 


he sorting office was an ugly seventies 
building plonked unhappily on an industrial 
estate. The building looked as though it 
wished it wasn't there. Along with the people 
queued up inside it. 
Gwen and Jack stood in line. A dozen people 
stared listlessly ahead. 
Jack had already tried 
jumping the queue, 


but had been hissed at by an old lady with 
a shopping trolley 

This is ridiculous," he whispered to Gwen 

Hush,” she said. “Look, it'll take 10 minutes 
tops and if all goes well they'll either give us the 
package or tell us where it is. Just relax." 

| don't queue,” said Jack, helplessly. 

Gwen looked at him. "No," she said, after 
a pause. “1 don't suppose you do.” 


anto had four terminals on the go at once, trying 

to track who had delivered the parcel and when. 

An email popped up. 

“Hello Teaboy83. Thank you for buying ‘Alien 
Cylinder’ off of me. І hope you enjoy your purchase. 
1 noticed that the package has now been delivered and 
would be grateful іў you could rate this transaction 
positively in your feedback asap and then I'll do the 
same. LOLoo!” 

lanto replied. "Hello RuthisOutThere - it's not 
turned up just yet, but great to hear it's on the 
way. Can ! just ask, did you by any chance push 
any buttons on the Alien Cylinder? Just curious. 
Regards, Teaboy83” 

lanto went back to the terminals. He'd found 
а Post Office van driving away and tracked it back 
to the depot on CCTV. The timestamp was an hour 
ago. The package was in the depot. Nothing to 
panic about. They'd be fine. 

RuthisOutThere had responded. 

"Hey Teaboy83, thank you for your email, Please 
note the item was sold as "opened" and "used". 1 did 
push a button when | first received it. [uploaded 
а video clip of the results to YouTube. It was attached 
to the original auction, Did you not watch it? Looking 
forward to your positive feedback! :) Xxx" 

lanto groaned, opened up the link 

On screen a cowled figure bowed into existence. 

"Greetings. Thank you for activating the beacon. 
By doing so you have kindly agreed to your homeworld 
being visited by the Thanystra. We are most grateful 
for the invitation and look forward to embracing your 
culture, population and mineral wealth. If you would 


like to repeat the message. please press the red button 


again. If you would like to cancel the invitation, 


simply press the black button and we will, of course 


quite understand. 


he man behind the counter stared at Jack 
and Gwen 

Hello! 
The man just grunted and held out a hand. 


beamed Gwen. "How are you? 


She passed him the slip under the glass. The 
man stared at the card briefly, and then looked up 
at Gwen. 

бог any ID?" he asked 

Sure!" Gwen smiled even more brightly. “Неге! 
she handed over her driving licence 

The man glanced at it 


Says Gwen Cooper 


Uh-huh. 
This card is for lanto Jones. 

Bugger 
big smile 


I'm collecting it for him." Big, big, 


үт afraid you can't. Mr Jones has to turn up 


in person. 
Its very important. He's ill. Really, horribly 
stickily ill. That's his medication. 
Well, he'll have to give you a letter 


1 don't have one. It's very important. Very, very 
important. You have no idea 
The man grunted. "The line's building up behind 
you, miss. 
Please," said Gwen. 


Forget it," snapped Jack and pulled a gun. "Give 
us the package. NOW. 


The queue behind Jack cried out. Several people 


screamed. A few backed away. Someone yelled 


Nice one! You sh 


м ‘ет 


lack ignored them all and trained his gun on the 


man behind the glass. 


'Give. Me. The. Package. 


No," said the man. Yawning, he gestured to 
а notice: "This is a zero tolerance area for violence 
towards our staff. 

Үт not joking,” said Jack, 
е man shrugged. "Bulletproof glass, mate. I've 
pushed the panic button. I'd surrender 

1 don't surrender 


announced Jack, proudly. 
Үт Torchwood 

Gwen honestly didn't think today could get any 
worse. She was wrong. 

The man behind the counter glowered at Jack. 
Torchwood, eh?" He turned over his shoulder to 
a passing colleague who was staring at Jack's gun 
with only mild interest. "Hey, Lewis. Some joker 
from Torchwood thinks he's going to get some post 
by pointing a gun at me 

Lewis laughed he said. 
if you'll 
excuse me, | have important duties to attend to.” He 


Kettle's on, Roger. 


The man behind the counter nodded 


then raised his voice addressing the rest of the 
crowd. “Ladies and gentlemen, I'm afraid I'm closing 
the office due to the unacceptable behaviour of this 
member of the public 
Jack and Gwen stood at the 

Jack stood there, 
1 don't believe this, 


He walked away, leaving 
counter 

gun waving at the window 
he said 

whispered Gwen, and nudged him 
I think we're about to get lynched. 
behind 
nasty, An old lady shook her h 


Hum, 


looked 
Shame 


Jack turned. The queue him 


ad at him 


on you,” she said 


Trying to save the world,” muttered Jack 
The old woman sighed. 


Bloody Torchwood,” she said. + 
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anto had a new me: 

He ignored it. He hing 

video clip over and t showed a pine 

kitchen table and some woodchip wallpaper 
painted peach. On the table was a small cylinder 
With an inviting red button. As th 
a hand reached into shot as a man's 
out “Ready now, Ruth. Play it again.” The han 
pushed a button 

A hologram of a familiar co 
up against the woo 

The cowled figure bc 

The humblest of greetings from the meagrene 
the Thanystra to the mighty Earth Ambassador. We 
cannot help but notice that you have chosen to replay 
our earlier greeting. This action counts as a double 
confirmation of your extension of hospitality to our 
peoples in accordance with the Second Strata of the 
Shadow Proclamation. Rest assured, people of Earth, 
we are coming, 

The figure bowed and vanished. The man's voice 

id. “Hardly ‘Help me Obi-Wan Kenobi’ was it? 

lanto stared at the bits of kitchen caught in 
the background of the ne pasta jars, 


а microwave, mug tree. It was all so ordinan 


ack and Gwen stood in the abandoned lobby 
of the sorting of 

Why don't they like you?" asked Gw 

they have a particular rea 

Hey," said Jack, "Everyone loves me 
Torchwood they can't stand. Goes back a long 

al Mail, Torc both run by the cr 
Bit of rivalry. You know how it is, They mis 
post, we blow up a few telegraph | 
stuff, really 

Gwen rolled her eyes. “Coul 
this all out last century? 

Море,” said Jack. "We were busy 
going to give this one final try 

He rapped on the bulletproof glass and prepa 
a big smi 

Roger shuffled into view, clutching a mug that 
said "World's Best Boss". He looked Hey 
hey Lewis," he called over his shoulder. "He's sti 
here. Alright mate. What's occurring? 

“Hello,” said Jack. “I have about an h 
save the planet. 

Save the planet, is it?" said Roger 
one before. 

Іп your depot you have a p: 
now is the most important thing on th 
Soon it'll be the only thing left on this planet. | am 
asking you to hand it over. 

^Gladly," said Roger 

Jack blinked. 

Roger shuffled away and came back a few 
seconds later. He was holding а small box wrappe 
with teddy-bear wrapping paper. "This it? 

“Yes,” said Jack, exhaling with relief 

Мом, just show us some ID and pape: 
we're good to go." Roger smiled slowly 

Jack gritted his teeth together. "The t 
gridlocked. Іа t here in time. But 
I'm his boss and | need that package 

Roger nodded. “Im sure that's right.” He 
shrugged. “Mind you, if he’s in your office we 
always arrange to redeliver 

Brilliant,” said Jack. "Can you do that? 

Roger nodded. "Takes seconds, mate. 
noticed а cruel smile widening on his face. “Jusi 
take that card, log on to our website, and we w 
redeliver within 72 hours 
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Jack opened his mouth. Then closed it again 

"Please," said Gwen, stepping forward. "Can І ask 
you one thing? Can you just open the package and 
press the black button on its side? Then you can do 
what you like with it." 

"Important is it?" said Roger. 

“Astonishingly,” said Gwen. “Please. I'm begging." 

"Right," said Roger. "Sounds like a bomb." 

“Its not а bomb,” urged Gwen. “Really. But if 
that button isn’t pressed in the next few minutes. 
Bad things will happen.” 

Roger shrugged. “Still sounds like a bomb to 
me,” he said 

"It's not a bomb!" shouted Jack. 

Roger held up a hand. "No need to raise your 
voice, mate. This thing might go off. Also, Id direct 
your attention to the sign." He pointed to a poster 
that read, "This uniform doesn't hide a thick skin 
Please be polite." Roger wagged a finger seriously. 
"Bit of respect. Bit of hush. Thank you." He turned 
away and bellowed, “Hey Lewis, this thing's a bloody 
bomb!” 

Lewis shuffled into shot. “Crikey man, what are 
we going to do?” he said, gently taking the package 
off his colleague. 

"Early lunch?" suggested Roger. 


hey ve what?" said lanto. 
"Gone to lunch." 
"So even if І come across town. 
"Nope. Forget it." 

"What are you going to do?” 

"We're going to try breaking in." 

“Right. Is that wise?" lanto stirred his coffee and 


looked worried. "I mean, they are the Royal Mail." 

"lanto, there's 40 minutes left. If you know 
another way to get into Cardiff's main sorting office, 
then I'd love to hear it.” 

Jack hung up. He had gone into his "Don't argue 
with me, I'm a hero* mood. Which was all very well, 
lanto supposed. He decided to ignore yet another 
email from RuthisOutThere. There were noticeably 
fewer kisses on it. He looked around the Hub and 
suddenly had a very good idea. 


аёк and Gwen sat in the SUV. It was parked 

outside the sorting office. The car park 

was empty. 

Gwen put down her phone. "Right," she said, 
her voice tired. “I've had a word with Andy. He's 
made sure the bomb squad aren't coming. Neither 
are the police to arrest two terrorists. Though he's 
said some community support officers might be 
along in an hour with some forms." 

"Fine," snapped Jack, "The world won't be here 
by then." 

Gwen slumped in her chair. It had started to 
rain. Jack turned on the windscreen wipers, and 
Gwen glumly watched them wave across the 
window like two blue halogen wands. 

“Peppermint?” said Jack, fishing around for 
some on the dashboard. 

“No thanks,” said Gwen. “What are we going 
to do” 

Jack pointed at the sorting office 
breaking in.” 

“How are we going to do that?” 

“Really,” said Jack, “Have a peppermint. 
Natural oils. Theyre calming and theyre good 
for car sickness.” 

“But | don't feel” 

And then Jack put his foot down on the 
accelerator. 


We're 


nly Jack knew where the Torchwood SUV 
came from. Toshiko had been convinced 
that much of it was custom engineered in 
Japan. Owen had bragged that it had 
probably been fitted out in a shed in Reading that 
built monster trucks. Gwen had noticed the 
appalling number of miles it did to the gallon and 
been very glad Rhys had never got to drive it 

The SUV was solid. Very solid. It had been shot 
at, set on fire, and once a fairly small dragon had 
landed on it. 

The SUV sped across the car park, accelerating 
at quite a marvellous pace. After а few seconds 
it ploughed through the wall of the sorting 
office, scattering a mixture of concrete and drab 
coloured brickwork. 

It came to a halt. Dust clouds billowed around 
it and rain was already beginning to pour in 
from outside 

A door opened. 

Gwen clambered out, already swearing at Jack. 

lack climbed out smoothly and arched an 
eyebrow. "You kiss Rhys with that mouth?" he asked. 

"Let's find the bloody thing.” said Gwen. 

Alarms were ringing. Jack clicked a silver button 
in his pocket and silenced them. 

“Yeah, Where should we start?" 

They looked around them. They were surrounded 
by parcels and post and bricks and rubble. There'd 
probably been a lot of order. And then Jack had 
driven into it. 

"Woah," said Gwen 
Santa's grotto.” 

"Not for the first time," 
over here." 


“It's like you've ram-raided 


said Jack. "Let's start 


hey searched for a few minutes. Gwen had 

à mounting sense of panic 

"How long do we have?" 

"Long enough," said Jack. He picked up 
small pile of catalogues, scanned through them 
briefly, then threw them to one side. 

"What happens if we fail? І mean, the end of the 
world, obviously, but how exactly?” 

Jack looked evasive. "Some people say the world 
will end in fire, some people say the world will end 
in ice... Really though, if the Thanystra get their 
hands on it, it will be more like a closing down sale. 
They'll sell off everything that's valuable — minerals, 
water, oxygen, genetic tissue, and then move on." 

"And the people?” 

"Genetic tissue,” repeated Jack. "Anyone they 
can't sell off gets left behind. But there'll be no 
oxygen, water or ground to stand on, so І doubt it'll 
be a problem for long." 

"Right," said Gwen. She leafed through some 
envelopes. "This isn't getting us very far." 

^ rumble shook the building. 

"What was that?" demanded Gwen. 

Jack looked up at the ceiling. “І don't know. 
1 don't think I've done any structural damage." 

"It sounded like а bloody train going through." 
said Gwen. “Could the Thanystra be here already?" 

“They wouldn't dare to turn up early. І mean, 
1 don't think they would..." 

Another noise cut their conversation short. 
Closer, metallic. Something approaching. 

“This way,” said Gwen. Down a corridor of 
pigeonholes with a door labelled VAULT 

“Oh,” said Jack. “Good call." 

They made short work of the vault door, and in 
no time it swung open. 

“Hello,” said lanto, covered in soot. 
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Jack blinked. “More 
surprised than when you wore the- 

"Hello lanto," Gwen said quickly 

“Hello,” repeated lanto. 

"How are you here, lanto?" asked Gwen 

Hello,” repeated lanto. He shook his head 
"Sorry, he said. “Knocked it getting in. Bit of 
concussion, Hello. 

“How did you get in?” asked Jack 

Railway," said lanto. "The underground railway 
that used to link the various Torchwood bases. As 
you know, it fell into disuse after the... ah. 

Jack coughed. 

"Anyway, no longer used. But the Royal Mail had 
its own transit tunnels, too. The one that links this 
sorting office to the main depot ran right alongside 
the Torchwood one for about a quarter of a mile. 
The Torchwood tunnel is so derelict now, it only 
took one good whack with a sledgehammer and 
1was in." 

But how on Earth did you get here so quickly?" 
asked Gwen 


“I'm surprised,” he said, 


Не turned back to Gwen. "How long do we 
have?" he asked. 

"Quarter of an hour," she said. "We could take 
the train. 


hey made it back to the Hub with moments 
to spare. Jack pushed the black button 
The cowled figure sprang back into life. The 
hologram took in its surroundings. 

*Many warm and beneficent greetings to 
you, Captain Harkness." It bowed. “І take it this 
is Torchwood?” 

Jack nodded. Gwen and lanto stood behind him. 
Their arms were folded 

The figure held up a bony hand, and for a second 
there was a flash of skeletal teeth. “I must just point 
Out that, most unfortunately, you appear to have 
pushed the black button." 

“Yup,” said Jack. “The one that means Get Off 
This Planet." 

“An,” the creature steepled its hands. “If | may 
correct you, there appears to have been some. 


a sealed contract. We can't back out. Nor would we 
want to. We are very, very hungry." 

"It's just..." Jack shrugged, 

“Nothing,” said Gwen. “It's been a bad week. 
We're quite happy to be devoured ” 

"End it now," agreed lanto. 

For a faceless creature made of bones and 
teeth, the Thanystra looked surprised. "As you 
wish..." It stepped forward. And hovered in mid-air 

“You'll excuse me for asking, but where am I?" 

"The Rift," said Jack. "You're not in the Hub, but 
a bubble at the heart of the Rift Manipulator. Oh 
Did 1 not make that clear?" 

"| don't understand," said the Thanystra. 

"It's all yours. You now own the entire Rift. lanto, 
сап you shut down the manipulator and leave these 
guys to it?” 

"Of course. It's, ah, not that stable, though, 
sorry," said lanto. 

“But very roomy,” said Gwen. 

And then lanto pushed а button, and the 
Thanystra vanished. 


"The mail cars are open and automated 
hitched a lift in the right direction, At the end of she 
track, there's a lift up to the main building, and 
another one just marked ‘VAULT, 

“Hard to resist a vault, isn't it?” said Jack. "So 
what's in there? 

“It looks like this is where Torchwood's post gets 
stored, By the look of it... they've been holding stuff 
back for years.” lanto held up an embossed card. 
“Jack's missed out on a knighthood.” 

‘And the package?" said Gwen. 

lanto pointed to a small box. “І think that's it. 

“Brilliant,” said Jack. "Time to end this." 


ack unwrapped the package, revealing 
a small object with a red and a black button. 
The red button was flaring ominously 
“It’s getting warm," said Jack 
Then push the button,” urged lanto. “Actual! 
i think | might just have a sit down. 
Right." agreed Gwen. "Only 
"Yeah..." said Jack, his hand hovering over the 
button. “It's too simple, isn't it 


ahem... slight error im the labelling. It actually 
doubly confirms dominion and assigns us all rights 
jn perpetuity to the territory our beacon occupies. 
Most unfortunate that it isn't more clearly labelled. 
You are, I'm afraid, not the first species to select 
that option. Rest assured, any feedback you may 
wish to give me about this will be passed on to the 
correct authority.” Somewhere inside the cowl, 
a bony smile spread. 

“Uh-huh,” said Jack 
welcome to your territory." 

"Indeed? You are most, most generous to the 
Thanystra." The head tilted to one side. 

We feel honour-bound to accept your 
kind hospitality." 

The hologram flickered, and 
light started to spill out around it 
In fact, why don’t we just step 
through now and claim our prize?” 

“Oh dear,” said Jack. “Are you 
Sure you want to?” 

The figure nodded, starting 
to solidify. “Goodness yes. Its 


“No, trust me, you're 


“Oh,” said jack, 1 had а whole ‘Return To Sender’ 
thing І was dying to get in." 

"That's just banter.” said lanto. 
you've got places to be as well." 

“Is that so? And where would you like me, Mr 
Jones?" 

"Post Office depot," said lanto with a grin. “I 
think you should go and be nice to the Royal Mail." 


"And besides, 
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EVER HAD TROUBLE GETTING YOUR 
HEAD ROUND THE HUB? EXCLUSIVE 
PLANS BY THE SHOW'S DESIGNERS 
REVEAL THE SECRETS OF THE SET! 


REMAKE/REMO 


Before series two of Torchwood went into production, various subtle changes 
were made to the Hub set. These were planned out and shown in yellow on 
a 3D computer model of the set, by concept artist RS Williams. 


As a 360-degree set (i.e. one with walls on all sides), some camera 
angles onto the Hub could only be achieved by building platforms 


such as this one, which was usually disguised by a fake brick partition. 


the Hub, the production team greatly increased the useable space 


B By projecting a wire mesh platform over part of the ‘flooded’ floor of 
on set. This, for example, is where Jack was tortured in Exit Wounds. 


WB in series one, this section of the Hub only projected as far as Tosh 
and Owen's workstations, making it very hard to film them face-on 
as the looked at their monitors. Extending this area solved this. 


This access ramp gave crewmembers quick and easy access to the set, 
while the partition wall could be removed entirely whenever large 
ШЫ props (such as the Dalek in The Stolen Earth) needed to be installed, 


with a set of double doors separated this area into two distinct 
spaces, giving the sense of even more rooms within the Hub. 


E Hidden behind the wall of Jack's office in this picture, a new partition 


Another partition that could be removed entirely to reveal a platform 
beyond, offering new camera angles onto the relatively small ante- 
room created by the partitioning of Jack's office. 
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BY ЗАМОВА SHENNAN 


С Andy pulled his jacket tight around 
him. He jumped back into the police 
car on Roald Dahl Plass to shelter from 
the raging wind and ash as it rained 
down from the sky. 

“Oh God," he said to himself. "Why 
can't | be off-duty and curled up on my sofa when 
something like this is happening?" 

Ah well, he thought, at least it was just normal 
ash from a normal volcano in normal old Iceland. 
Okay, it had being going on fora while: seven weeks 
since it had erupted, seven weeks since planes had 
been able to fiy, seven weeks of waking up to find 
increasingly thick layers of grey powder on cars and 
window ledges 

And okay, today it was much worse, with a blizzard 
of ash like decaying, grey snowflakes, but at least it 
was of this Earth and nothing that Gwen’s lot would 
be remotely interested in. 

The thought was barely out of his mind when 
he saw a giant whirlwind spinning across the Plass 
towards the Bay, gathering up ash and swirling into 
a strange shape. 

First he saw a terrible, vaporous body, followed 
by a sickening, eyeless face. Then he gasped in 
terror as a yawning, slavering mouth engulfed a 
teenage couple sheltering from the ash in a flimsy 
bus shelter. 


anto strode through the cog door of the Hub, 

bundled a big pile of coffee bags onto his 

desktop and brushed flecks of greying powder 
from the shoulders of his suit. 

“Woo!” laughed Gwen, looking up from her 
terminal. "You look as if you've got a really bad case 
of dandruff." 

"The ash has started to come down really hard," 
said lanto, still shaking himself down “І wish 
1 hadn't had to go out for more coffee. That's 
a perfectly good suit ruined. Just look at my trousers. 
үт filthy!” 

"Don't mind if І do!" smirked Jack, his eyes 
travelling down lanto. "And І KNOW you are." 

^Will you two stop it," said Gwen. "You sound 
like a Carry On film... And І need to answer this. 
It's Andy." 

She clicked open her mobile and swept into the 
autopsy room to take the call in private. 

"Still can't keep away from you, сап he?” Jack 
called after her, raising an eyebrow. 

But he was stopped from teasing her any further 
by an alarm that sounded from the vortex 
manipulator on his wrist. 

“Ah,” said Gwen as she rushed back in. “That'll 
be alerting us to the ash monster by the Bay, then." 


ndy saw Jack and lanto appear out of 
nowhere on the Plass as they stepped away 
from the platform that was shrouded by 
а perception filter. 

“I hate it when you do that,” he said, as they 
walked up to him, “But come on — we've got to stop 
this thing. Its just round the side of that apartment 
block. I've been trying to get everyone out of the 
way, but I've already seen it devour two couples and 
an old man and his dog. Thank God not too many 
people are out in this ash storm.” 

“When you say 'devour...." mused Jack. 

But Andy was relieved of the need to explain, 


- as the 20-foot tall ash monster emerged round 


the corner, hung ponderously over a woman who 
was clearly running for her life, then swallowed 
her whole. 


“Right,” said Jack, grabbing the two men and 
bundling them into Andy's police car. “І see what 
you mean...” 

“it’s twice the size it was when it started out,” 
said Andy, going pale. 

"Gwen," Jack said, tapping his bluetooth earpiece. 
“Have you got anything for me?” 

“Well, there’s been low-level Rift activity for 
a few hours now, but the alert seemed to happen 
just after the first killing occurred. I'm guessing that 
whatever it is has been slowly coming through for 
a while. The ash itself does just seem to be ash — 
the Met Office has put out a warning for the next 
hour or so. But whatever that thing is, it's using the 
ash to make a body..." 

"And it's killing humans for food," finished Jack. 


6 t least the Plass is empty now," 
said lanto, watching the ash monster 
warily as it disappeared round another 
apartment block 
“Yeah,” said Jack. “But it'll just move on through 
the city, to housing estates, to schools. We have to 
draw it back somehow." 

"Stopping it may be more difficult than you 
think,” said Andy, pointing. “Look!” 

The monster was back and looming larger than 
ever. They could see the whirlwind at its core 
undulating the ash, but now molten cinders were 
tumbling from its expanse and flames had started 
to lick up its sides. 

“it’s becoming а volcano itself,” gasped Jack. 
“1 guess it’s had enough food to stoke its embers 
now. But it’s going to want more, the bigger it gets.” 

He glanced at Andy who seemed to have frozen. 
in horror. “It was a whirlwind, then an ash monster, 
and now a volcano,” he mumbled in disbelief 

"lanto, take Andy down to the Hub and keep 
him safe,” demanded Jack. "I've got an idea.” 

lanto looked like he was going to refuse to go, 
but the steel in Jacks voice made him grab Andy 
and drag him out of the police car and onto the 
special flagstone on the Plass. 

He watched nervously as Jack also got out of 
the car and turned to face the creature, but he 
still managed to steal a glance at Andy, whose 
eyes widened still further as they descended into 
the Hub. 


6 jeeling hungry?" yelled Jack as he began 
to back up towards the dark waters of 


the Bay. ‘I'm the only takeaway snack 
round here — but you're going to have 
to catch me first!” 

The ash monster had grown in size again and 
molten lava was pouring from the place where 
a head would have been. 

lanto, Gwen and Andy watched on CCTV as it 
moved relentlessly towards Jack, its chasm of 
а mouth gaping towards him. And just when it 
seemed it had Jack cornered, he stripped off his 
greatcoat and dived into the Bay. 

The ash monster was not deterred. A limb of fire 
leapt out from the creature and lashed at Jack. 
There was an almighty hiss as burning cinders hit 
the water, but it couldn't drown out Jack's cries of 
pain. The water boiled and bubbled, and when the 
steam cleared, Jack's body was limp and floating in 
the debris on the water's surface 

"Oh ту God!” gasped Gwen. "We've got to 
help him!" 

"Stay there, Andy," lanto ordered, as he followed 
Gwen onto the rising platform. Seconds later they 
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were back on the Plass. 

The monster was transfixed by Jack. İt seemed to 
be working out whether or not it could eat him 
without touching the icy water again. 

"I've got it!” cried lanto. “Jack was trying to trick 
that thing into the water! And — if I'm not mistaken 
— just touching the water hurt it almost as much 
as it hurt Jack. Gwen, can you distract it? I've got 
an idea. I'm going in.” 

lanto stripped off his jacket and jumped into the 
water, desperate to reach Jack. 

Gwen-had [ittle choice but to leap out in front 
of the monster, and try to attract its attention. 
“rm lovely and dry!" she yelled as she ran across the 
Plass. “І bet you'd prefer me, wouldn't you?” 

As it turned to face its swirling mouth towards 
her, lanto took his chance. He grabbed hdld of Jack 
and wrestled the vortex manipulator from his wrist. 
Desperately, he began to push its buttons. 

“Now Gwen!” he yelled. “jump in!” 

The volcanic monster pursuing Gwen was within 
a fiery limb's reach of her as she took a running 
jump from the side, plunging into the water with 
a huge splash. The monster seemed to teeter on 
the brink. 

“This is a vortex manipulator,” shouted lanto. 
“And I'm going to manipulate YOUR vortex!” 

He furiously tapped at the buttons on the device, 
pointed it at the monster and pressed, sending 
a pulsating wave of energy to its core. й 

Something inside the volcanic creature seemed 
to unwind and it exploded in a burst of hot 
coals and ash. Lava spewed into the Bay, and the 
water boiled like a cauldron until the creature was 
no more. 


[1 hat was a pretty nifty idea, lanto," said 
Jack, back in the Hub. "It was exactly 
T 1 was going to do though, you 
realise. That thing just caught me off 

guard at the vital moment.” 

"Of course it was, Jack,” chuckled lanto, standing 
in a puddle of water. "I'm just glad to have you back 
in one piece." 

"I'm going to take Gwen home,” said Andy. 
"As long as she doesn't mind sitting on plastic 
sheets so the car seats don't get wet." 

Gwen punched him affectionately as she led 
him back to the platform that would take them out 
of the Hub. 

“Right, lanto," said Jack with a wink as he 
watched them go. "Time to get out of these soggy 
clothes, | think." T 
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‘open my eyes in the dark and something 
is different. 
Rift-raff missions, lanto calls them. Picking 
up something that's tumbled through the 
Rift. He saves up his witticisms till he's 
handing round the cups. We look at him 
through the steam, breathe in the smell of coffee, 
and sometimes manage to smile. 

Rift-raff, when rumours reach us that so-and- 
so's got something unusual on their mantelpiece, or 
round their neck, or stored jealously in a box in the 
attic, depending on the item, depending on the 
alien. Who knows how many Rift-raffs there are? 
Cardiff's got alien tech like the rest of Europe's got 
Ikea prints. 

And mostly it's fine. Easy in, easy out. If they're 
not selling, then one misdirects, the other palms. 
Then other times it takes Retcon. Or a body bag. 

But today's was easy, wasn't it — the weird metal 
goblin? He was out, she wanted rid, had never 

+ trusted its glower. lanto gave her forty-quid and 
а business card that might help when he discovers 
his precious is gone. 

Back to the hub, into the boardroom, then? We 
suddenly noticed that thing on the wall. It's been 
there forever, but I've never looked at it before 

k І reached out to touch it and. 


is different. 

Rift-raff missions, lanto calls them. Picking up 

something that's tumbled through the Rift. 

Hold on. !ve thought that before. Again, 
something is different again. But І know this 
darkness. | know where І am if І can just catch it. 
There's a smell, a smell of. 

Oh my God, a smell of my granny’s house in 
Barry. | can hear her coughing through the wall 
Granny's cough. it killed her in 99 

1 look at my hand pushing open her bedroom 
door. Chewed nails. The ring І got for starting 
secondary school. "What is it, cariad?” She's 
struggling to get up, bed creaking. How can a bed 
creaking make you cry? The light snaps on. “You 
all right, Gwenny?” 

“Вай dream, Granny. I'm okay now." 

J She moves over and | get іп beside her, that 
©" “sweet bread smell of her. “Grannie, that cough's 
Дар DE ЕЕ те worse." 

¿F ag She pushes the hot water bottle under my feet. 

“Back to sleep bach, no bad dreams in Granny's bed.” 
а у granny. | relax into the dark. І don't care why 
"Itm back, m just glad І am. And first thing I'm 


“taking Rer to the doctor's with that cough 
4 ? р 
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‘open my eyes in the dark and something, 


Hold on, that thought again: І don't care why I'm 
back. | до care. 1 do care why I'm back. І nearly 
forgot | was back, nearly forgot I'd been anywhere 
else, it was so good to see my granny. But І am back, 
back from. 

Back from the Rift-raff mission, the glowering 
goblin, the flash from the wall 


open my eyes in the dark and something 
is different. 

Rift-raft missions, lanto calls them. 

Again 

How many times? Where am І now? І turn my 
head, the streetlight shines through the curtains, 
the house in Ferrier Avenue. We moved out in 97, 
but those curtains were ruined in the fire. That 
was 1995. 

Noises from the street. І get up to check, the feel 
of my forehead against the glass, part way up the 
first pane. І spend a lot of time checking things out 
from this window. Enough time to know that 
something's not right. І look around carefully. 
What's out of place? 

There's a flash of light, a spew of glass from next 
doors front room 

"Fire," І shout as turn. Down the stairs, my little 
girl voice not loud enough. “Fire, wake up." Bursting 
into mum and dad's room, "There's a fire at the 
Powells’. Quick.” 

My Dad racing downstairs, my mum dragging 
my arm, pulling me to get the others. 

1 didn't see the fire start the first time. There was 
nobody up. We woke too late for the Howells. 
Smoke inhalation. 

1 don't care why I'm back, I'm just glad І am. 

But | know that's not right, even as we're bustled 
downstairs, my mum reaching for the telephone in 
the front hall. І do саге, І do care why I'm back. Evén 
barefoot in the front garden, listening to my mum 
trying to be calm, catching the coats and wellies 
she's throwing at us. Even watching my dad kicking 
in the Powells’ front door. І know. І am glad I'm 
back, but І do саге why and I'm not so caught up in 
what's happening that I'l let that little flicker of 
what happened flick out. 

Nice try, though 

І sit on the wall, listening to the fire engine 
getting closer, І watch the Powells churn out the 
door, and І think very carefully. І think with the bit 
of me that came with me, that's not eight and 
scared, the bit that nearly got lost in the drama. 
| was at Granny's. | think about how І came to leave 
my granny; it was just when І remembered the thing 
on the 


irst it's the pain, then | open my eyes to 
shadows looming in the dazzle and something 
is different. 
Rift-raff missions, lanto calls them, 
No. 
We play a game on slow days in the Hub. 
! call it ‘Elephant in the Room’. Someone drops 
a description: The Queen on the loo’; А bottle of 
Bud’. Last to visualise it wins, It's an hohesty game, 
but it's subtle and beguiling. You can spend days 
choosing the image you're going to use next, 
deciding when to announce it, зо that the others 
picture it before they can stop themselves. It drives 
them crazy how often | win, but its simple 
Whatever the description, | think ‘elephant’, and 
1 keep thinking elephant till all the rest have lost. 
So I'm playing the game now, all by myself. The 
elephant in the room, looking into the light and the 
pain, wondering at the back of my mind, behind the 
elephant, who it is that's out to get me 
Then | hear, "Gwenny," and my dad's bulking out 
the sun, pushing the others apart, picking me up. 
"Looks like casualty again." And І know when І am 
1984. | fell from Paz Patel's tree. 


itle girls shouldn't be out at night in big cities. 
Everyone wants to rescue them, or something. 
I'm just considering how easy it'd be to drive 
a car with eight-year-old legs when | see the 
Torchwood team. | couldn't miss the Weevil-hunting 
gear, | couldn't miss that greatcoat. That's my life 
and | want it back. 


“оі” 
Jack looks round, "Go home little girl, 
we're busy.” 


“Captain Jack Harkness, you can catch that 
Weevil tomorrow. Right now you need to take me to 
the Hub and let me tell you what | know.” | talk 
strong and look him straight in the eye, the way he 
likes it. And sure enough it works, even from an 
eight-year-old. He pockets his anti-Weevil spray and 
turns to me with a twinkle. 


y legs dangle as | explain. | try hard not to 
swing them. 
“It’s here now?" he asks. 
| think about trunks and big gnarly toenails 
and let my eyes drift round the room, unfocused. 
“Mmm.” 
“So we're talking perception filter coupled with 
a reality scoop, catapulting your consciousness 
back along your own timeline, leapfrogging until 
you forget? Neat." 
"Neat! What's happening to my body?" 


WHAT THE 
JUDGES SAID 


e James Moran 


токснмооо Ф 


. BY LISA MORAN 


furry and he guessed his 


vely, too, Rummaging on the shelf 


ondered idly whether 


Bi 


thbrüsh he 


Gwen Cooper was awake. Even by Torchw е told 
standards it was too early. It would 
and the madness would begin again. She care 
turned to the man beside her. His breath 
completely smooth, his dark hair sticking up. All 


ood gree. And that was fine, 


dawn soon territory and all. On impulse he 


this time, she reflected, everything they had been Startled it! was his 


through. Smiling a dopey smile, she let her eyes wn Noice yelling 


drop from his gorgeous face and drifted back 


ет, lanto stabbed a f 


ger in 


to sleep to his ow thé air at the wall of water rolling 


f out of the darkness headi 


He still rocked her world. reflection in 


Without warning, the Torchwood 

SUV onboard computer started 
bleeping excitedly, Touching sixty, Jack's eyes darted 
a questioning look in the rear-view mirror. 

lanto was already responding, "Massive energy 
spike," his voice was loud but steady. "Just getting 
a location... hang on. His fingers raced across 
the keyboard. In the front passenger seat, Gwen 
scrabbled for her PDA, punching the keys to fire 
йир 

‘What is it? Where do we need to be?" yelled 
Jack, unnecessarily impatient, the adrenalin of their 
recent ‘Weevil retrieval’ still active in his veins. 

‘Come on, lanto! Location?” 

Got it," he fired straight back. “It's right in the 
сейие of the Bay.” 

Hang on,” Jack jerked the wheel hard right, the 
chassis complaining as he gunned it towards the 
waters of Cardiff Bay 

Gwen righted herself in her seat. “Shouldn't 
we get the speedboat?” she asked. lanto looked 
up expectantly. 

“Мо time,” growled Jack, wheel-spinning into 
the car park of Cardiff Bay yacht club. 

Gwen and Jack leapt out and sped to the shore, 
frantically scanning the black water for something, 
anything, that would give them a clue. Innocent 
water rippled serenely as yachts made muffled 
thudding sounds, jostling each other in the marina 
Asoft breeze tugged at Gwen's hair. This couldn't be 
right, Her PDA readings told her the Rift energy had 
already dissipated. And there it was: that peculiar 
clash of relief and disappointment she'd only ever 
experienced at Torchwood. lanto's voice made them 
both turn around 

“infra-red satellite imaging shows nothing 
unusual. The water, it's... normal.” His confusion 
was illuminated by the monitor in the back of thé 
саг. He looked over at Jack and Gwen and shrugged, 
"Whatever it was, it's gone.” 

“Orit was never ћеге/ added Jack. 


straight for Gwen and Jack. They glanced over their 
respective shoulders and bolted. 

lanto took a nangsecond to enjoy the view of 
Jack in full flight. His window was already up as the 
Captain threw himself inside 
over the shore with breathtaking speed. Gwen was 
still sprinting for the other door as Jack reached 
across and shoved it open for her. Slamming it, 
Gwen's triumphant grin was literally knocked from 


The wave washed 


her face, along with the air from her lungs as the car 
lurched brutally on its suspension. The roof seemed 
to bend inwards as the water crashed down on it. 


In the back of the SUV, 

lanto Jones abruptly stopped 
cleaning. After wiping the monitors, he had 
removed a crisp packet he'd found wedged between 
the seats. Jack, he thought, mildly miffed) Gwen 
hated prawn cocktail. Then he spotted it: a sma 
tear in the upholstery. He’d been furious when it 
“happened, and now he couldn't bring himself to 
repair it. He smiled as memories washed in. Toshiko 
and her killer heels. All five of them packed in like 
kids оп an Outing. He ran а hand over the wide 


expanse of leather 


days there were too many seats. 


The car was dragged a few feet 

on its wheels as Cardiff Bay 
forcefully reclaimed its contents along with most of 
the loose gravel 


thats our cue to leave,” said Jack 
cheerfully over the racket of water cascading off the 
roof. He wrenched the gear stick into reverse and 
was surprised to find the car wouldn't start. 

Oblivious, lanto continued to analyse the data 
"Scanning for alien tech. Nothing's showing... oh." 

His monitor went black. All the monitors went 
black. In the darkness, Jack's vortex manipulator 
beeped. “Well that's not meant to happen," said 
lack mildly 


Gwen gazed through the 


windscreen at an upturned 
dinghy lying half in the water, 

! could murder a cup of tea. 

lanto started wiping monitors again. 
snarled Jack, thumping 


"lanto, stop: cleaning! 
the steering wheel. 

He froze like а naughty schoolboy and pushed 
the crisp packet back down between the seats. 


"lanto, report.” 

"Onboard computer is down, 
the doors and windows are sealed, and сотт are 
offline. Total system shutdown. It's almost like it's 


gone in to... Oh no. 
What?" demanded Gwen, already knowing 
that, whatever it was, she wasn't going to approve. 


71 just cannot believe the SUV 
has an automatic lockdówn, 
said lanto again. 

Gwen and Jack exchanged looks. lanto's face 
Was a picture of indignant outrage. "But 1 know 
every поок and cranny of this vehicle! How? How 
could | not know?” 


"Lockdown?!" thundered Gwen, 
pointlessly rattling ‘the door 
handle. "It's just a bloody car!” 
“It’s much more than just a car, Gwen,” replied 
jack, irritatingly calm. “It has,” he «hesitated 
“special features.” 


"Oh, | didn't realise the seats 
went fiat like this," said Gwen. 
Having finished counting seagulls, she was now 
messing around with the seat levers. 

"| did.” Jack smirked. lanto busied himself not 
loókihg at anyone. 

"Wish I'd known. І might've been able to sleep 
better, instead of listening to you two snoring” 

Jack sighed, exasperated. “І don't sleep. How 
сап І snore?” 

“Не does," chipped іп lanto from the cheap seats. 
Gwen laughed. They sounded like her and Rhys. 


“So, then there's an override?" 
said Gwen. "Like The Hub?" 
lack simply shrugged, “It's never triggered 
before.” He produced his revolver and a Harkness 
smile, "We could try shooting our way out?” 
"Ah, no, we can’t,” lanto tapped the window, 
disapprovingly “It's bullet-proof. Plus it will make 
a right mess." 


“At least the views nice,” said 

Gwen brightly, disregarding the 

dead fish and mangled shopping trolleys the dawn 
had revealed 

Jack took no notice. Confinement, he had 

recently come to realise, was not his thing. He 

clenched his fists and concentrated on suppressing 


TAKE OVER TORCHWOOD 


his increasingly feral impulses. It wasn't easy, with 
lanto right behind him, humming Delilah. 


Jack dropped his useless 
mobile on the dashboard and 

turned to Gwen, “PDA?” 

She held up the device, “Switches on, but won't 
connect. Vortex manipulator?” 
Same.” 

lanto interjected politely, “Тһе Hubs lockdown 
is designed to prohibit communications. Maybe the 
SUV lockdown does, too?" 

He hoped he was being helpful; he suspected 
his colleagues disagreed 


Jack, Gwen and lanto were 
momentarily spellbquñd, as the 
sun rose spectacularly over the Cardiff Bay Barrage. 


Jack watched impassively while 

Gwen finished pressing every 
button on the dashboard, twice. lanto shifted about 
doing the same with the gear in the back 

The lockdown is absolute,” he assured them 
"There's no internal override.” lanto's anxious face 
filled Jack's rear-view mirror. 

“So, Team Torchwood, as Mick Jagger once said 
to me, let's spend the night together.” Gwen rolled 
her eyes as lanto shuffled forward 

“Can | change seats?” She prayed he wasn't 
about to reveal he was secretly claustrophobic. 

"Now lanto Jones, no funny business. Ladies 
present." He's actually 
bloody enjoying this. 

“It's just" lanto swallowed, searching for the 
words. "1 can hear the Weevil breathing in the boot." 

Gwen slumped down in defeat 


swen gritted her teeth 


"How long?" she ventured, really not wanting to 
know the answer. 


Jack's head twitched. 

lanto jerked upright, alert like 
a meerkat. Gwen’s eyes widened in disbelief as she 
dropped her feet from the dashboard. They had all 
heard it: an almost imperceptible click. 

Jack took a deep breath and tried the 
The engine roared into life and three mobiles 
bleeped, They opened their windows and breathed 
in the air. 

“Right then, work to do," said Jack, flicking оп 
the flashing blue lights. He swung the SUV out of 
the devastated car park, and pointed it in the 
direction of home. 


gnition. 
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Е HL don Ед part іп Doctor Who some time before, but we lost 
САЗ A RAVENOUS INS 4 him to another job. That was unfortunate at the 
r ja an > ~ Í. time, but in the Jong run it worked out for the best. 
{ We all liked him very much, so he was one of the 
first people that сате to mind when it came to 
casting. ап obviously Welsh character. /1 


FINDS THE FACES TO FIT THE = ы re nec аны wai 
FAR-OUT INHABITANTS ( 4 
TORCHWOOD UNIVERSE. 
HE TOLD MATT MCALLISTER 
ABOUT SOME OF THOSE 
KEY DECISIONS... 


CAST AWAY! 


was a big fan of 
[Torchwood executi 


| went to see her ina 


went backstage a 


easy casting! — 
At one point we talked about making a reference to | 
her earlier character as an ancestor or something, | 


KB токсниоор 


| (Riv oN 


“Каі was not someone І knew well before 
‘Torchwood. Part of this job is about listening 
10 suggestions from good agents, and it was Kai's 
agent who introduced him to me. When he came 
in to audition, | thought he had a great sense of 
humour and likeability, which is really important 
for Rhys. He had to be someone you wanted 
Gwen to be with and someone you wanted 
to have time on screen — rather than 
making you go, ‘Get out of the 
way and let's get on with 
the action!" 


A | "John Barrowman was just coming into the peak of 
1 his powers when we got him in to audition for Doctor 
. Who. He presented us with a fully formed character and 
there was no question in our minds that he was the right 
| man for the job. He's got that 1940s glamour about him, 
|| which was very на. и first episodes set during 
/ World War Two (The ild/The Doctor Dances), and 
the American accent just. fitted the character perfectly. 
As you know, John is actually Scottish, and he can easily 
do an English too, We tried him out with an 
English it for Captain Jack, but decided to 
| keep шаты: speaking voice - which 
is American, depending on 


day of the week you 
catch himt" 


BURN GORMAN 
(OWEN HARPER) 


“I was keen for Owen to be slightly edgier 
than Captain Jack, who was originally going 
to be more of a matinee idol kind of leading 

man. Burn had been fantastic in the BBC 
Bleak House, so he was one of my very first 
thoughts for Owen. We got him in and asked 

him to play it a little bit darker and 

a little more complex than perhaps the 

original brief was, and from that 
moment on, everyone 
loved him” 


NAOKO MORI 
(TOSHIKO SATO) 
“Naoko is a very experienced actor, and 
there weren't a huge number of Japanese 
actors of the right age to choose at the time. 
She had also appeared in a small part in Doctor 
Who before [Dr Sato in Aliens Of London, 
revealed in Exit Wounds to be Tosh posing as 
а doctor], so she was obviously the first 
person that came to mind, She came in 
to see us and did a great reading, 
зо again it was a very easy 
process with her." 


AN DALE 
(COPLEY, RESET) 

"Over the years, Alan has worked in all 
kinds of TV drama all over the world, most 
recently in Ugly Betty and Lost. So he brings 

something to ап international audience, which is 
quite nice to be able to provide. I'd been tracking 
his availability for quite a while, and various 
parts had come un that I checked him for, 
but hewasn’t free. And then this character 
came along in Reset, and it felt like the 
ideal opportunity. He jumped at 
the chance to come over 
and do it” 


RICHARD BRIERS 
{HENRY PARKER 
A DAY IN THE DEATH) 
“There were all kinds of ways an actor could have 
played Parker. It could have been a much more 
obviously sinister part, but we wanted to avoid that. 
There's something very interesting about casting an 
actor who's mainly known as a likeable, cuddly 
character іп a much darker role, and І think one 
о the reasons Richard wanted to do it is that 


he's not often asked to do that. For him 
it was an attractive offer, and for 


us it was an original bit 
of casting." 


MARSTERS 
CARVEN JOHN HART, 
KISS KES BANE Y BAN М, 


“td talked to James’ manager a few times, and he'd told 
„ me that James is а big fan of Doctor Who and sci-f in 
general. 1 knew that Russell T Davies was а big вину fan, 
00 ме started to discuss ideas that might be rightfor ) 

When the role of Captain John сате up, it jast 
perfect. Hike to think it's about having the 
person for the part above all else, but 

help if the audience can so 

e there's so and зо! That can be. ў 

Siew useful if the context 
is right." 


BRENDA WILLS 
' SOMETHING BORROWED) 


L "Мегуз Hughes was a bitafffun forall'of.us. 
Everyone has memories 9f Nerys from when 
They were young, and we ОШ ВЕЙ Would be 


{шп to have her playing ВЗПЕНЧу comical, 
l Slightly scary part. The id@gof Nerys Hughes 


D 


swearing fangs and becoming an alien is 
Slightly Bonkers, and we were all very 
pleased when she agreed to 
go along with it!” 


Ф токснибў 


ANDY PRYOR 


LIZ MAY 
BRICE (JOHNSON, 
CHILDRE TF EARTH) 


“Liz has an incredible understanding of the 
action genre. For Johnson, we wanted someone 
who would come in and be a bit kick-ass, a bit 
fearsome and a bit glamorous all at the same time. 
You never learn anything about Johnson's past or 
where she comes from, but you need to believe in 
what she does, and believe that she’s very good 
atit. Liz wanted to have fun and play around 
with the character, and — appropriately 


RUTH JONES 7 fora character with a licence 
PETER CAPALDI 


to kill — $he blew us 


(NIKKI, ADRIFT) ' 
D. o д? (JOHN FROBISHER, ч 
CHILDREN OF EARTH) 


uth was probably best 
known for Little Britain. Bi efore her comedy 
work really took off, Ru: “We didn’t consciously chose Peter Capaldi ркаш 
including plenty of straight acting. It ended ир of his associations with The Thick Of It [in which h 
being a deeper, more moving performance government spin doctor Malcolm Tucker]. In all 
than a lot of people expected, It’s always nice it worried me that he was known for playing politicians i 
if you can find someone who's known to a more comical setting. ва ева нужна 
the audience for one thing, but cast straight actor as well as a brilliant comedian, 
them doing something that's thought it would be nice for him to. T€ 
really quite different." complex, darker storyline than he'd 4 
аз Malcolm. We needed a really 
who could convey the dilemmas 
Frobisher, and Peter just pulled: 
off effortlessly.” | 


“We cast Ruth when Ga 
just getting star 


done a lot of stuff, 


FAMILY 
MATTERS 


> ; 
SIMON POLAND 
(VOICE OF THE 456, 
CHILDREN OF EARTH) 


usually cast ће voice parts well after the 
5! t, but for the 456, we wanted the actual. 
voice to be live on set. We felt it was essential 
to have something the other actors could. 
play off, and Simon gave it a real gravitas 
and tone. When you saw so little of 
the actual creature, that voice Á 
was crucial to the success A 
of the story." < 
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C'EST LA GUERRA! 


COMICS EDITOR MARTIN EDEN TALKS TO 
SHROUDED ARTIST PIA GUERRA 


ia Guerra is an Eisner Award winning comic book artist from Canada. 
Her best know work is on Vertigo’s Y: The Last Man with writer Brian 
K Vaughan. "It's about a plague that has wiped out all male mammals 
on the planet, except for a young slacker named Yorick and his 
capuchin monkey, Ampersand,” she explains. “That led to me doing 
a Doctor Who comic book called The Forgotten by IDW. It was written 
by Tony Lee and it was about the Doctor being trapped in a museum of artefacts 
from his past nine lives." 


It was something of a dream job for Pia, who is a huge fan of Doctor Who. But 
how familiar was she with Torchwood before she began work on Shrouded? 
“Oh, Vd followed it from the beginning,” she says. “It was always а fun show to 
follow in between series of Doctor Who. It was quirky and dark with some 
Unexpected plot turns — and then Children Of Earth was so chilling! І loved how 
the writers kept ramping up the stakes. Just when you thought it couldn't get 
any more disturbing, you go: "They're doing what with the kids? That was a very 
good week of TV.” 


Shrouded ties in very closely with Children Of Earth. Did that present any 
particular challenges? 

"Just trying to match the intensity was an exciting challenge,” says Pia. “It was 

a lot of fun trying to capture that level of drama and heaviness. Also, this is the 
first time I've really got a handle onyinking my own work, having mostly done 
pencils in the past. Ут still getting used to seeing the results, which are 
definitely a new look for me. It's таубе not as polished as before, but it's more 
dynamic and | think that lends itself to this story very well. | like it a lot.” 


50 what was the most enjoyable thing about working on Shrouded? 

“lanto! Who doesn't fikevarito or want to see more of him? He's like a little kid 
who gets beaten dawn from all sides, but still maintains hope. You can't help 
but like a charactet like that. That little moment in the conference room where 
he's clearly stuck Where he's trying to make the right choice and he has to do 
it alone, stands биг as probably my favourite moment in the whole story. His 
friends are right there but he can't get them involved. That sums up а lot about 
him, | think." 


Finally, with Shrouded all wrapped up, what's next from Pia Guerra? 

“Deluxe format editions of У: Тһе Last Man are still coming out, and thére's. 

а book I'm working on with a friend, but it's still in Из early stages. We should 
have something to show in a few months time, so stay tuned! | have my/own 
website at hellkitten.blogspot.com.— so that's the best placé to find out what 
I'm doing next.” 


PM 


PREVIOUSLY 


IN SHROUDED... 


Before Children Of Earth, before Exit Wounds, 
there was a team called Torchwood. Five friends 
who protected the Earth against the future, 
they couldn’t save themselves from what was 

to come... 


lanto Jones should never have seen that future.. 
But when he gets talking to a girl over coffee, 
he begins a chain of events that could change 
everything. 


He gets a call from Rhys, who has come from 
two years in the future to warn lanto about the 
danger he is about to face. And he’s travelling 
with a ‘friend’... Captain John Hart! 


The pair warn lanto about a dangerous time 
traveller who will approach him — and tell him 
to kill her if he gets the chance! 


They also warn lanto that whatever happens 
— and whatever he learns about his future— he 
cannot and must not change a thing... 


The story concludes over the page... 
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SHROUDED 
PART TWO 


© WRITTEN BY GARETH DAVID-LLOYD e ART BY PIA GUERRA 
© COLOURS BY PHIL ELLIOTT e LETTERS BY JOHN WORKMAN 


LOOKING 
FOR THIS, BACH? 
ALITTLE IMPERSONAL, 
DON'T YOU THINK? 
I MUCH PREFER THE 
INTIMACY OF A 
BLADE. 


LONT SAND THE GIRL 

? щом" IRL, 

Солна OBVIOUS. PLASTIC. NO CLAS 
> ALL YOURS. 


ОНЕ 
ЈЕ YOU WANT HER. 


CODI 
THERE SOME- 
WHERE, TOO. 


PRECIOUS ACCESS BUT 
ES BURIED IN кү 2207 т 


WHY NOT 
JUST BULLY 
THEM OUT 
OF ME BACK 
THEN? 


STRAIGHT 
UP.I LIKE THAT. I 

WANT YOU, IANTO. I NEED 

YOU. I NEED YOU TO HELP 
МЕ TO STEAL ALITTLE SOME- 
THING FROM YOUR OLD PLACE 

OF WORK. TORCHWOOD ON 

SOMETHING THAT WILL HEL! 
|5 STEAL OTHER THINGS. I 

K 


и 
USUALLY LIKE TO МО! 
ONE, BUT... I LIKE YOU, 


ALONI 
AND I LIKE THIS LOOK... 


WE'RE VERY vean 


м 
IE! 
BABYSIT THIS PARTIC- 
ULAR DEVICE. 


BECAUSE THEN 
YOU WERE STUPID. 


I 
WANT TO COME 
WITH US, 


|| VAPORISED. 


OWEN ANI 
TOSHIKO 
DIE FOR. 


НЕ 16 
GORGEOUS. 
WHAT DID I 
SAY? GREAT 

TASTE. 


"HE'S A 
HEAR’ 
ВРЕАКЕ! 


НЕ 
WOULDN'T 
SACRIFICE 
EVERYONE 

LIKE THAT, 


THAT'S NOT EVEN 
THE HALF OF IT. 
AFTER DESTROY- 


RAN AWAY TO THE 
STARS. I KNOW 
HIS TYPE, IANTO. 


Саш ME 
079579857 


» YOU'RE 
GETTING 
MARRIED 


YES. 
RHYS ASKED 
«WHEN YOU 
WERE AWAY, 


DID YOU GET 
ALL THE CIVILIANS 
PROCESSED AFTER 
THE SLEEPER CASE? 
ІМ GETTING REPORTS 
OF LOVED ONES DIS- 
APPEARING. 


IT's NOT М 
EASY RE-WRITING. 


І DON'T 
KNOW WHAT 
I'D DO WITH- 
OUT YOU. 


У Ў IF YOU STAY, THE 
KNOWLEDGE YOU 
POSSESS H 


HI 
DEAD 


L^ 
THERE I5 NO FIXING THIS, 
IANTO. YOU HAVE NO CHOICE. 
HELP ME GET WHAT I WANT 
AND SHARE THE WEALTH, OR 
BE A PRISONER ON YOUR. 
OWN PLANET FOR THE REST 
OF YOUR DAYS. 
YOUR CHOICE. 


THIS IS YOUR LAST 
CHANCE TO FEEL TRUE 
HAPPINESS, TRUE FREE- 
DOM. BREAK FROM 
THAT WORN-OUT SHELL 
AND BE. BE WHATEVER 
YOU WANT. LIVE YOUR 
DREAMS. THINK OF 
WHAT WE COULD BE- 
COME. THE UNIVERSE 
OUR PLAYGROUND. 


KING AND QUEEN OF А] 
THE SKY, 


YOU'RE 
RIGHT, 


YOU'RE 
HERE TO 
SANE МЕ. 


you 
THINKING OF 
STARTING А 
BUSINESS? 


7 you sure __ 
THIS WILL 
WORK? 


INEVER 
> REALLY EVER 
€ GOT TO KNOW 
YOU. NOT EVEN 
| AFTER THIS. 
" BEFORE YOU... Д 


Y 


wing it, I wi 


So, though I'm rubbish at sho 
thoughts, 


love you and you're always in my 
your Brother Ianto_ 
I WAS SURE 


IHAD SOME 
COMPOUND B67 
PILLS AROUND 
HERE. 


prc 31 2 
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WHERE I SAID 
NO... 


ARCHIVIST CHARTS THE DEVELOPMENT AND DAY-BY-DAY PRODUCTION 
OF THE EPISODE THAT INTRODUCED MARTHA JONES TO THE WORLD OF TORCHWOOD! 


+ The first day of production on block three found 
the Torchwood team working on the standing sets 
i for the Hub. John Barrowman, Eve Myles, Burn 
Gorman, Naoko Mori and Gareth David-Lloyd were 
Í all present, joined by Rhodri Miles as Billy and 

Í regular monster performer Paul Kasey as Janet 
+ the Weevil. John Moore of Millennium FX and 
Gavin Mahoney from Specsavers were on hand to 


With the first block of 
filming for series two of 
Torchwood complete 
and the end of block 
two in sight, the cast for 
block three assembled 


at the production base 1 supervise the use of the Weevil prosthetic and 
ШЇЇ ШЇЇ for a readthrough of Í contact lenses. Billy's exploding stomach was the 
episodes one and six focus of work in the Hub cells in Studio 3, 
ооз аз тч езт Kiss Kiss, Bang Bang supervised by Mike Crowley of Any Effects, while 
and Reset. Freema a green ball on a stick served as a marker guide for 
Agyeman, who would the Mayfly, which was to be added later by visual 
Dates not included in this production diary be reprising her role as Martha Jones from Doctor | effects company The Mill. Following this, the team 
were dedicated to filming for Kiss Kiss, Bang Bang, 1 Who for three episodes from Reset, joined the Í moved to the main Hub set in Studios 1and 2 
which was recorded as part of the same filming regular team, before they headed off to a disused — Í for scenes of Toshiko viewing the clinical trials list 
block as Reset. industrial venue for further work on block two. + at her terminal. 


Ф токснноо0 


BLOCK 3, DAY 2: MÜNDAY 8 JULY 2007, 0800-1800, 
UPPER BOAT STUDIOS: STUDIOS 1, 2 8 3 

While the Doctor Who team swung inte 

2007 Ch 
оуаве Of The Damned, the Torchwo: 


tart of production on th 


team started the week on the Hub set, focusing 
s, Bang Bang, but a 

arrival of Martha at the Hub's Tourist Ini 
office. For this, Gareth David-Lloyd was joined by 
Emily Moore, who doubled 
arm and hand before Martha's іде! was 


revealed in the next scene. » 


mainly on Kiss K filming 


rmation 


or the mystery visit: 


The draft script was very close to the shooting d 
script, with the following exceptions: 


The opening sequence originally 


Weevil emerging from a manh veronan + sothero 


industrial estate, followed by Jack and О} Martha 
and then Gwen and Tosh. The team 
the creature in a net and then When Tor 
with a spray. “А Weevil's on the loose 
raining, and we're covered in crap. 
can only get better," smiled Jack ›г dolph 
Martha Jones' original introduction saw 
her given more dialogue before H o 
the opening titles. 
еп and Martha comparing 


Dale had not been cast as Copley at t 


moving gracefully in their 


еп commented, 


at her flat as she was a 


Dr Marion Plummer (also named Pamela 


n some scenes) was the Clinical Director, Alan 


5 point, 


was smaller and the meeting shorter 


п name when offering 


herself as a test subject at the Pharm. 


hwood studied images of Mayflies 

atural environment 

They look great — like seals 
age Elin Roberts - was 

ginally a speaking role. Jack arrived 

ving home 


and zapped her with a stun gun 


Gwen then posed as Elin in her 
and pulled a gun on Billy 
ед to kill her with 
When Billy 


protested that he H 


the injection 


cautioned if they were 
m, Jack responded, 


Zone A with the alien te 
h and lanto. Copley 


е about how та! е Mayfly 


the miracle drug. 


Copley was not mentioned when Torch 


had their briefing Mar 


There was a brief scene of 


over the phone that. 


understood how they reproduced 
y as Owen used the Scalpel 
t down, Plummer 


ед everything І ever wor 


said Ower 


very we hurt 


bore shan any ч е moved 


Jack 


and Tosh. Copley 


ripped 


Typically for a fast-moving TV show, further 

changes were made to the shooting script 

during the production block itself. 
Martha's arrival was still to be final 


sed, and 
her reveal at the end of the pre-credits sequence 
was resequenced slightly. "Is this private, or can 
anyone join іп?” asked Owen as Jack embraced 
Martha and then introduced his team 

Jack described Torchwood as "the dirty secret' 
in comparison to UNIT. 

"Sorry to interrupt, Or Jones, but you were 
bringing us yokels up to speed on this alleged 
pattern of death,” quipped Owen 

Jack described the mystery deletion of the 


victim files as “Enemy action.” 
4 Martha in Jack's 
office originally began with Martha asking, “You 


The scene with Jack 


goir 


He replied, “When we've caught up a little — it's 


g to show me round your empire, Jack?’ 


50 good to see you 


е subsequent scene 


betwe d had fewer 


the pair was shorter a 


references back to the events of the Doctor Who 


ime Lords. "Cardiff is 


episode The Last Of The 


where the action is," Jack boasted to Martha 


Believe me, UNIT is decaffeinated Torchwood. 
Prepare to be amazed 


rtha's tour of the Н! 


ed neither of the 


ationship with Jack, Gwen origina 


ply, “Or a sex change 


Martha а: ld the Hub was, to which 


Owen replied, "Si з 


Century, really 


aid Owen 


edge” was yet to be added 


In their initial meeting at Pharm, Jack 


sarcastically addressed Copley as, “Aaron, old 


sport,” and made no reference to Marie 


mentioning the Pharm; the boyfriend with the 


flared nostrils; or his bad experiences wit 


politicians (a reference to Harc 
tor Who). 


This could be 


column we've ever encou 


said of the Pha 


Owen originally suggested thai 


undercover, before Martha volunteered. Owen 


protested, "Martha's n 


t really a membe: 


team,” but Jack replied, “Oh 
a member of my team." Owen continued, "She's 
a brilliant medic, bi down 


and dirty... W 


Jack insi Owen, 


planet." “You say these th 


can't understand, 


lanto briefing 


was yet to be ai 


Í Copley th. 


coming out of this 


When discussing the con 
recognised EPR as “Einstein-Podolsky-Rosen’ 
Martha's 


act lenses, Martha 


travelled a lot," grinned Jack. "Sort of 


tha, in reference 


ke a gap year," added M 


е year that never was' Doctor Who 


st Of The Time Lords. 


Brush your teeth, scrub your hands, wash 


fresh f 


nd veg," added Martha after telling 


t her mum was a nurse. 


ack originally said that the phrase, not 


getting in, it's getting out,” was somethin; 


used to say in Afghanistan. "When were you ir 


Afghanistan, Jack?" asked Tosh. "Last century 


he replied. *I mean, the one before 


The scene where Owen ag ° with 
Tosh was a late additio 


broader arc within the series. 


When Plummer remarke t Martha was 


something special, the script continued with 
Copley saying, "We're talking cutting edge 


bioche 


stry here. There'll be scientific papers 
Plummer interjected, 
Copley went 
ve finished with you! 


Fellowships of the Royal Society. 
on, "Prizes... When we 


Copley originally explained to Martha about 


the radiation in her lymphocytes, "It means 
you've travelled, Sam. And І don't think we're 
talking about a gap year, are we?" Plummer 


subsequently told Martha, "You're our t 


pilot. 


Copley described Reset as, "A drug that works 


s, but — well, you could say it has a few 


yes, that really 


While in Billy's jeep, Jack commented, “І hope 
Billy's got the stoma 0 Ow 

ponded, "Don't wo ер all sewn up. 

As Owen raced asker 
Copley, "What becomes of ti ens?" Copley 

rugged, “We keep them going as long as 

re в good product, but it's a destructive 
process. In the end, they're like laboratory 


animals." Jack clarified, “They're sacrificed. 


It doesn't just respond to physical controls, 


Owen originally told Jack as he strug 


use the Singularity Scalpel on Martha. "It reacts 
to what the operator wants emotionally." Jac 
snapped back, “Don't give me the theory, Owen 


! should have you struc 


Martha weakly 


ter Owen sav 


There was originally more 


Owen and Marth 


Pharm. When he ted b 


Martha exclaimed ous 
and he onded, re not 
please. Mo D 
said, “Professor Copley, please, let's ta 


BLOCK 3, DAY 5: THURSDAY 12 JULY 2007, 
1500-0200, DYFFRYN BUSINESS PARK, ЦАНООМ, 
VALE OF GLAMORGAN 


fter a few da: 


devoted to Kiss Kiss, Bang Bang, 


both block three episodes were the subject 
of a night shoot on an industrial esta 
where parts of the Doctor Who 
serial Delta And The 
Bannermen had been 
filmed back in 1987. 
Work on Reset 
ncluded Owen and 
Toshiko's Weevi 
tracking and 
he discovery of 
e, and 

ts of the Weevil 

erging from 
debris. John Moore 
and Sarah Lockwood 
from Millennium FX 
supervised Paul Kasey and 
»perated his animatronic 


Weevil таз! 


Another night shoot began with Gwen and lanto 
arriving at a murder scene in the Torchwood SUV, 
and the discovery of the puncture in Barrys eyeball 
before the rest of the night's focus shifted to Kiss 
Kiss, Bang Bang. Earlier in the day, a BBC press 
release revealed that Alan Dale and Freema Agyeman 
would be appearing in the new series of Torchwood 


The evening saw Gwen and lanto's visit to see 
Barry's friend Mike recorded at a private address in 
Roath, before the night was given over to filming the 
team in the SUV. For these scenes, ће vehicle was 
secured to a low-loader trailer and driven around 
the streets of Cardiff, allowing the cast to act while 
giving the illusion of driving normally. Though most 
of these scenes were for Kiss Kiss, Bang Bang, they 
did include Gwen and lanto driving to Elin's flat. 


Three miles from the town 
centre of Monmouth, 
Wyastone Business Park 
off the A449/A40 served as the location of The 
Pharm — and various other places — during the 
filming of Reset. Work here commenced with 
Gwen and lanto trapping and zapping Billy in Elin’s 
flat, after which Freema Agyeman joined the team 
for the rest of the night. Interior scenes of Martha 
sneaking out of her room and doing some 
snooping on a PC terminal were followed by the 


exterior sequence in which Martha evades the 
Pharm guards, and the point-of-view shots 
transmitted to the Hub by the Torchwood contact 
lenses, Armourer Faujja Singh was on hand to 
ensure safe handling of firearms by the supporting 
artists playing the guards 


Built in 1923 to serve the workers and families of 
pits in the Rhymney Valley, the Caerphilly District 
Miners Hospital first played host to Doctor Who 
in November 2006 when it featured in the episode 
Blink. For Reset, it served as the hospital where 
the Torchwood team went to talk to Marie, played 
by Jan Anderson. On this day, as well as filming 
the scenes where she tells Owen and Martha 
about Reset and the Pharm, Anderson was also 
photographed in her hospital gown for later 
graphics work 


TORCHWOOD Ф 


(D токснноод 


Two units were at work during this night shoot at 
the start of week four. At Wyastone Business Park, 
the main unit kicked off with Jack and Owen's 
arrival and departure at the Pharm, before the SUV 
went to rendezvous with the second unit, working 
on Kiss Kiss, Bang Bang. The main unit then moved 
nside for scenes in Copley's office, featuring guest 
star Alan Dale, before heading back outdoors 

to witness the team getting into the Pharm using 
Billy's corpse. The jeep for this scene was provided 
by Vehicles In Vision. With this complete, John 
Barrowman left to work with the second unit, 
while the Pharm scenes continued with Tosh, lanto 
and Owen making for the outbuildings, and then 
Martha's view of the guards. 


Another night on the Pharm, with Alan Dale posing 
for publicity stills during the scenes with Martha 
going undercover in Plummer's surgery, before the 
action moved on to the tragic climax of the 
episode, with Torchwood shutting down the Pharm 
at the cost of Owen's life. A G14 crane was hired 
for the night to capture high-angle shots of the 
pivotal scene, while special effects supervisor Mike 
Crowley rigged Burn Gorman to take his bullet hit 
Armourer Faujja Singh was оп hand to oversee Alan 
Dale's use of a pistol, and Torchwood Declassified 
were present to capture all the behind-the-scenes 


action as it unfolded 


None of the regular cast was required for this night 
shoot, leaving them free to attend a readthrough 
for block four at Upper Boat in the afternoon 
Meanwhile, Freema Agyeman and Alan Dale were 
back at the Pharm, where a ballroom area was 
used as Copley's surgery. Scenes featuring Alan 
Dale were carefully scheduled to fit in numerous 
telephone inter 
n the series, Outside, more material with Martha 
and the guards was recorded, while additional 
shots of Torchwood getting into the Pharm 
required only Rhodri Miles as the dead body 
of Billy. 


iews to promote his appearance 


BLOCK 3, DAY 21: THURSDAY-2 AUGUST 2007. 
1500-0215, WYASTONE BUSINESS PARK, WYASTONE 
LEYS, MONMOUTH 

The main cast герой 

the Pharm, for scen 

the trials, Jack and Owen rescuing he 

of time, and the e tion of the 


BLOCK 3, DAY 22: FRIDAY 3 AUGUST 2007, 
1545-2300, WYASTONE BUSINESS PARK. WYASTONE 
LEYS, MONMOUTH 

Eve, Naoko and Gareth we 

penultimate trip to the Pharm 

beginning with Plummer in 

the imprisofted aliens, including Paul 

a topless Weevil. The team then moved outside, 
for various scenes around the outbuilding 
yard and sheds, all under the watchful e 
Torchwood Declassified. 


BLOCK 3, DAY 24: MONDAY Б AUGUST 
2007, 1600-0300, UPPER BOAT 
‘STUDIOS: STUDIOS І, 2 & 3 

With the Doctor Who crew out on 
location, Torchwood had Upper 
Boat all to itself as the final week 
of block three began. In Studi 

the boardroom scenes with Martha 
and Owen realising what was 
going on and Owen briefing Jack 
about Reset were recorded, with 
graphics of Copley and a Mayfly 
appearing on the boardroom 
screen. Then a move into the 
autopsy room and the main area 
of the Hub in Studios 1 and 2 
covered the arrival of Martha at 
the start of the episode, in 

nes requiring all the reg 

plus Freema Agyeman and 

Chris Mahoney as the body of 
Meredith Roberts. » 


А uc uns 


Е 
Г 


SET GUIDE 
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For the next couple of days, both Doctor Who and 
Torchwood shared the Upper Boat base as filming 
continued for Voyage Of The Damned, Security on 
the site was even higher than usual owing to press 
fascination with special guest star Kylie Minogue, 
50 all visitors and crew were issued with coloured 
wristbands upon entering the site, restricting 
their access to certain areas. There was a brief, 
scheduled overlap of filming for both shows in the 
late afternoon, before Doctor Who concluded for 
the day, and Torchwood took over 
for the night. John Barrowman 
and Freema Agyeman gave 
interviews to Michael 
Deakin from the Daily 
Telegraph during the 
day, while filming 
focused on the Hub 
hothouse, as Martha 
toured the base and 
chatted to Owen about 
Marie’s blood. Owen’s 
experiments with the 
singularity scalpel were also 
recorded, with Mike Crowley 
responsible for 
the exploding 
pot plant 


lanto giving Martha the special Torchwood 
contact lenses kicked off another night's work in 
the Hub, before Toshiko tested the eavesdropping 
software at her workstation in the main area of 
the base 


Two units were at work on the final night of 
filming for Reset and block three. In the Hub, 
director Ashley Way's main team filmed scenes 
of the main team watching Martha's progress 
from Toshiko's desk, while back at Wyastone 
Business Park, producer Richard Stokes helmed 

a second unit to complete Freema 

Agyeman's scenes for the 
episode. These included 
Martha's lenses whiting 
out, her encounter 

with a Mayfly, and her 
being shot with a drug 
dart, providing lots 

of material for the 

team from Torchwood 
Declassified, who shadowed 
proceedings once again. 


жаз 


With two other Torchwood crews working out on 
location, a third unit at Upper Boat performed 
pick-up shots for block four (mainly for Dead Man 
Walking). In the small hours of Wednesday 26 
September, however, they also found time to 
slip in a scene of Owen and Tosh watching the 
surveillance footage in the Hub. 


The final sequences for Reset took place nearly 
three months after shooting began, amid filming 
for episode 11, Adrift, directed by Mark Everest 
He stepped aside for part of this night shoot to 
allow Ashley Way to direct two sequences in the 
Hub: Tosh learning that the police had found 
another body, and lanto and Tosh hatching 
the idea of using Billy's body to get 
nto the Pharm. For the second 
sequence, Gareth David-Lloyd 
travelled especially from 
location work on episode 
10, From Out Of 
The Rain 


>> CAST 


John Barrowman 
Eve Myles 

Burn Gorman 

Naoko Mori 

Gareth David-Lloyd 
Freema Agyeman 
Alan Dale 

Jacqueline Boatswain 
Jan Anderson 

Rhodri Miles 
Michael Sewell 

john Samuel Worsey 


>> CREW 


Captain Jack Harkness 
Gwen Cooper 
Owen Harper 
Toshiko Sato 
anto Jones 
Marth 

Copley 
Plumme 

Billy 

Mike 
Policeman 


+ Art Dept Driver 


Director 
Ist Assistant Director 
2nd Assistant Director 
3rd Assistant Director 
Runners 


Unit Drivers 
Facilities Driver 


Catering 


Camera Assistant 


Camera Trainee 
Boom Operator 
Gaffer 

Best Boy 


Electricians 


Supervising Art Dire 
Art Department Coordinator 
Art Department Assistant 
Standby Art Director 
Storyboard Artist 

Standby Props 

Standby Carpe 

Standby Rigger 

Standby Painter 

2nd Standby Props 
Concept Artist 

Props Master 

Set Decorator 

Props Buyer 

Petty Cash Buyer 


Euros Lyn 
Nick Brown [Nick Britz, Richard Harris] 
Lynsey Muir [James DeHaviland] 
Paul Bennett [David Chalstrey] 
Tom Evans, Brynach Day [Sian Goldsmith, 
Lowri Denman, Will Osman] 
Sean Evans, Wynford Finney, Robert Williams 
Adrian Davies 
Little Red Courgette 
Andy Dixon Facilities 
ting Limited 
;raham Hawkins 


lames [Chris 


t Havard Jones 
M 


sey, lames Leigh 


Chris Reynolds [Anna James, Alwyn Hughes, 
Terry Bartlett] 

John Robinson [Alan Hughes, Mark Scrivins, 
Chris Hughes, Bobby Williams, Dai Hopkins] 
Keith Bainton [Amir Al, Richard Swingle, 
Matthew Churchill] 
Guto Vaughan 
Kevin Staples [Tam 
John Truckle [John Budd] 

Chris Davies 

Alan Tippetts, Tom Olley, Tony Ephgrave 
Uyr Evans [Da 
Keith Dunne 
Anna Coote 
Jackson Pope 


oring, Adam Ridge] 


омей 


Beverley Gerard [Matt North, Jackson Pope] 

Shaun Williams 

Trystan How 

Will Pope 
өзей! Hall [Michael 

Julia Challis 


Peter McKinstry 


Stuart Wooddisse 
Adrian Anscombe 
Ben Morris 


Victoria Gleesor 


+ and Arm Double for Martha 


RESET GUIDE 


Matthew Ireland 
Tom Belton 
Martin Broadbent 
Barry Jones 
Albert James 


Dressing Props 

Props Storeman 

Props Charge Hand 

Props Fabrication Department 
Prac Spark 

Construction Manager Matthew Hywel-Davies 


Gareth Fox 
Whalley 
BBC Wales Graphic Design 


Charlotte Mitche 


Scenic Artist 

Graphics 

Costume Supervisor 

Costume Assistants Sara Morgan, Bobbie Peach 

Make-Up Supervisor Claire Pritchard Jones 

Make-Up Artist ma Bailey, Andrea Do 
[Isabelle While, Jane Beard, Ka 


Tom Lucy 


Gardiner] 
Stunt Co-ordinator 
Casting Assoc 
Assistant 


Andy Brierley 

Matt Mullins 

Post Production Supervisors Helen Vallis, Chris Blatchford 

Post Production Coordinator Marie Brow 

Colourist Mick Vine 

Online Editors Mark Bright, Jon Everett, Matthew Clarke 

Dubbing Mixer Tim Ricketts 

Sound FX Editor Howard Eaves 

Supervising Sound Editor Doug Sinclair 

Casting Director Andy Pryor CDG 

Production Accountant Ceri Tothill 

Sound Recordist Dave Baumber, Jeff Matthews 
hil Edwards, Simon Koelmeyer] 

Series Designer Julian Luxton 

Costume Designer 

Make-Up Designer 

Music (theme) 

Music (incidental) 


Ray Holman 
Marie Doris 
Murray Gold 
ВЕК Foster 


Mille 


Neill Gort 
Editor 

Production Designer 
Director Of Photography 
Production Executive 
Assistant Producer 
Associate Producer 
Co-Producer 

Producer 


William Webb 
Edward Tho 
Simon Butcher [Mark Wate! 
Julie Scott 
Sophie Fante 
Catrin Lewis Defis 
Chris Chibnal 

rd Stokes 


Executive Producers ussell T Davies, Julie Gardner 


>> SUPPORTING ARTISTS 


Paul Kasey, Weevil; Chris Mahoney, Meredith Robert: 


Emily Moore, Hand 
ones; Darrell Heath, U Constable; Suraya 
na, Jayne Li he, Matt es, Patients; Rajesh Sawhney, Helen 


Irving; Doctors; Lisa Rizz iams, Claire Saddler, Nurses; Simone 


Bennett, Receptionist; Anı Anderson, Mark 
Doug Kirby, Mark 
jams, Barry; Steve Grant, Jim Fox 
Saye, Michelle Roche, Oliver Hopkins, 
Robert Price, Escorting Guards; 
wood, Kevin Buxton, George 
Lee, James Hannon, Roger Lendon, Nigel 
hester Durrant, Robert 
so Archer, Technicians, 


cocks, Wilson Rogers, Darpan Kaur, Pete Stanners 


товснно00 Ф 


aptain Jack Harkness made his very first TV 
appearance watching a girl's bottom through 
a pair of binoculars. It was a defining mom 
that told us much about the character: he was 
wearing 1940s uniform, yet his binoculars came 
from the future; he was ogling a girl, but with his 
eye on a heroic rescue; and he was by no means 
immune to the charms of the male officer at his 
side, either. Truly, Captain Jack had arrived 
The girl jack was watching was, of course, Rose 
Tyler, adrift in the Blitz on the tail of a barrage 


Ф товснио00 


CAPTAIN JACK HARKNESS HAS TRAVELLED THROUGH 


TIME, SPACE AND TV SHOWS! DAVID G PARKER TAKES 
A LOOK BACK AT JACK'S ADVENTURES IN DOCTOR WHO! 


balloon. At first, Jack mistakes her for a fellow 
Time Agent, but soon changes his mind when he 
meets the Doctor. It becomes clear that Jack is 

a conman, and his plan to dupe the Time Agency 
with a piece of space junk has unleashed a plague 
on wartime London. The “harmless” alien vessel 
he planned to pass off as a warship - before it was 
conveniently destroyed by a German bomb - has 
released billions of microscopic nanogenes into the 
air, and now those nanogenes are rewriting human 
DNA with disastrous results! 

In the light of such damning evidence, it would 
seem that Captain Jack is not a man to be trusted, 
and when he teleports away from the Doctor and 
Rose as they are hemmed in by the zombie-like 


victims of the nanogenes, that opinion seems to 
be confirmed. However, Jack comes good by 
rescuing the pair, and then saving them from the 
German bomb upon which his con had relied, by 
putting it in stasis and teleporting it aboard his ship. 
This almost becomes the ultimate sacrifice when 
Jack realises he cannot jettison the bomb, but the 
Doctor comes to his rescue in the TARDIS, and Jack 
steps aboard the vessel for the very first time. 


Jack introduces himself to Rose as 
an American volunteer with No 133 Squadron 
RAF. He says he left the Time Agency after they 
stole two years of his life. The working title for 
The Doctor Dances was Captain Jax. 


WRITTEN BY: 
STARRING: 
FIRST BROADCAST: 


ackes first adventure as a fully fledged member 

of the TARDIS crew took him, ironically, to 

the Rift in 21st Century Cardiff Bay, which he 
would eventually learn to call home. He does not 
meet his future self in this story, however (or any 
of his Torchwood team, which could have been 
confusing), but rather the villainous Margaret Blaine 
— aka Blon Fel-Fotch Pasameer-Day Slitheen! The 
Doctor had already defeated the family Slitheen (in 
Aliens Of London/World War Three), but Margaret 
survived, and planned to harness the power of the 
Rift to escape Earth — destroying the planet in the 

* process! Needless to say, she doesn't succeed 


The TARDIS’ presence іп the Bay in 
this episode creates the perception filter that 
subsequently disguises the Torchwood lift. 


WRITTEN BY: 
‘STARRING: 
FIRST BROADCAST: 


ack's journey with the Ninth Doctor ended in 

truly heroic style — a brave defence against 

hopeless odds, and an accepting sacrifice that 
was a far cry from the devil-may-care chancer we 
first met in The Empty Child, As the Doctor raced 
against time to create a Delta Wave to destroy 
the Daleks, it fell to Jack to rally the humans on the 
Game Station, employing the leadership qualities 
that would later prove so valuable in Torchwood 
He completely trusts the Doctor to do the right 
thing, and does not object when he tricks Rose into 
going home to her own time. 


Being with the Doctor 
has transformed Jack 
into the man he always 
wanted to be, and when 
the Daleks exterminate 
him, he dies knowing 
he has done good, and if 
he has helped save only 
Rose, then he has made 
a worthwhile difference. 
Little does he know 
that Rose is set to return, 
burning with the heart of the TARDIS, to bring him 
back to life once and for all... Revived from death 
for the very first time, he races for the TARDIS, but 
is just too late and it leaves without him. 


WRITTEN BY: 
STARRING: 
FIRST BROADCAST: 


aking up to find themselves trapped inside 
futuristic game shows, Jack is happy enough 
to be stripped naked by robots Trine-E and 
Zu-Zana, but when they prepare to inflict extreme 
surgery on him, he cracks out а concealed weapon 
and goes in search of the Doctor. Believing Rose to 
be dead, the pair take control of the Game Station 
— the satellite on which they are being held. They 
discover that the Controller has her own masters, 
who hide their identity, but the Doctor reveals them 
to be — the Daleks! Rose is alive, but held captive. 
by the Daleks. It is up to the Doctor and Jack to save 
her and all humanity. 


Jack, the Doctor and Rose had just 
visited 14th Century Kyoto before the events of 
Bad Wolf. A full-length nude shot of Jack from 
behind was removed from the episode. 


Jack's smacker on the Doctor's lips 
is the first ever same-sex kiss in Doctor Who. His 
death is the first time a companion had been 
killed on screen since Adric in 1982's Earthshock. 


TORCHWOOD @ 


lack isn't totally forgotten in the regeneration 
excitement after The Parting Of The Ways 


In the seven-minute mir 


episode 


Who shown as part of Children In Need 
2005, Rose comes to terms with the new man 
in her life, who 15 still bursting with golden 
energy from a tricky regeneration, As the 
Doctor jerks in pain at the TARDIS console. 
Rose suggests they return to the Game Station 
to enlist Jack's help, but the Doctor replies 
that he will be too busy rebuilding the Earth 

Jack and his Torchwood team а 
a mention in the alternativ 
four's Turn Left, as Rose visits Donna Noble 
during a different version of events depicted 
in The Sontaran Stratagem/The Poison Sky 
Rose explains that with the Doctor dead, the 
task of defeating the Sontarans has fallen 
to Torchwood. They succee 
lanto are both killed in the process, while 
Captain Jack is left stranded, as a prisoner о 
the Sontaran homeworld. 


о merit 


neline of series 


but Gwen a 


Ф токсниоо0 


WRITTEN BY: 
STARRING: 


FIRST BROADCAST: 


ollowing on directly from Torchwood's End Of 
Days, Utopia begins with Captain Jack running 
across Cardiff Bay to reach the TARDIS he has 
waited for so long. As it dematerialises, Jack clings 
to its exterior, travelling through the vortex in 
one of the series most memorable images. It soon 
becomes clear why the Doctor didn't wait for Jack: 


he is, in Jack's words, “prejudiced” against the man 
who has become a fixed point in time — a physical 
impossibility that simply shouldn't exist in the 
Doctor's world(s)view 

For Jack's part, he is instantly transformed by 
the exhiliration of travelling with the Doctor once 
more, and the brooding figure of Torchwood’s first 


series gives way to the flirtatious adventurer we 
met in The Empty Child -albeit with much more of 


a sense of personal responsibility, developed at 
the head of Torchwood Three. 

Of course, Jack's involvement with Torchwood 
doesn't impress the Doctor, when revealed in The 


Sound Of Drums. Yet the mutual love and respect 
between the two men outweighs this further 
obstacle іп their relationship, and they both pull 
together — with Martha — to form a united front 
against Harold Saxon, aka the Master. Martha, of 
course, will later work with Jack and Torchwood 
with the Doctor's blessing, and it is here, in the 
heat of battle, that the pair's relationship is forged. 
It's a battle that doesn't pan out too well for 
Jack, however, and іп the ‘year that never was’ 
in Last Of The Time Lords, Jack is chained and 
tortured for the duration. At the end of the story, 
when the Master is defeated thanks to Martha's 
mission to tell the world about the Doctor, time 
is reset so that the events of the previous 12 
months never happened, but Jack and the others 
at the heart of the Master's paradox recall every 
moment of what happened. A foretaste of the 
suffering to come in Torchwood series two. 


Jack reveals he was once known as 
the Face of Boe. Jack's team is absent, as the 
Master has sent Torchwood on a wild goose chase 
to the Himalayas. The Doctor activates Jack's 
vortex manipulator in Utopia, then disables it 
again in Last Of The Time Lords. 


WRITTEN BY: 
STARRING: 


FIRST BROADCAST: 


In the Novrosk Peninsula, 
a Soviet naval base has 
been abandoned, and the 
nuclear submarines are 
rusting and rotting. But 
there is something 
in Novrosk. Something 
that predates even the 
stone circle on the cliff 
top. Something that is at 
last waking, hunting, killing. Can the Doctor. 
Rose and Captain Jack stay alive long enough to 
learn the truth? With time running out, they 


lse 


must discover who is really responsible for the 
Deviant Strain. 


Jack responds to a distress call 
in the TARDIS which triggers the story. He sings 
Pack up Your Troubles in your Old Kit Bag. 


he gang was all here for the end of David 

Tennant's regular travels in the TARDIS, with 

Captain Jack, Sarah Jane Smith and Martha 
Jones all brought together by the subwave network 
of Harriet Jones, former Prime Minister (yes, they 


WRITTEN BY: 
STARRING: 


FIRST BROADCAST: 


аск last appearance in Doctor Who to date 
may have been a cameo, but it resonated with 
fans who longed for some resolution after 
Children Of Earth. Casual viewers may have been 
baffled as to why the dying Tenth Doctor spent his 
final moments before regenerating setting up 


The Doctor, Rose and 
Captain jack discover 
a Neanderthal man alive 


and well on modern-day 
Earth, and only a trip 
back to the p 

dawn of humanity ca 
reveal who has beer 


nterfering with time 
Who are the mysterious 
humans from the distant future now 
What h 


behind the Grey 


ving 


in that distant past 
are trying to esc 


us monsters 


pe from 
Door? And is Rose going to end up married 


to a caveman? 


Jack says he has never visited 
Rose's time before. He meets Rose's mother, 
Jackie Tyler, for the first time. 


knew who she was), in order to defeat the architects 
of Jack's original death — the dreaded Daleks 

The two-part finale to series four also saw Jack 
reunited with Rose and Mickey, and featured Gwen 
and lanto in the Torchwood Hub, making it a fully 
fledged Doctor Who/Torchwood crossover. Jack was 
exterminated again (and then incinerated) in the 
course of the adventure, but naturally survived to 
hint at job opportunities for Martha and Mickey 
at the end of the story — foreshadowing a version 
hildren Of Earth that never'was. 


Jack gets his vortex manipulator 
working in The Stolen Earth, but the Doctor 
disables it again in Journey's End. He carries the 
same gun he used in The Parting Of The Ways. 


servicemen in an alien bar, but for anyone who 
had followed Jack's journey from the death of lanto 


о his abandonment of Earth, this was a turning 


point. A simple glimmer of hope that there was life 
after lanto, and that Captain Jack had plenty of 
adventures yet to come 


According to Russell T Davies’ DVD 
commentary for this episode, the bar where Jack 
meets Alonso is in the city of Zaggit-Zagoo on 
the planet Zog. 


In the far future, the Doctor, 
Rose and Jack find a world 


where fiction is outlawed. 


Aworld where it is a crime 
to tell stories, a crime to 
lie, a crime to hope, and 
a crime to dream. But 


a pirate TV station is urging 


people to fight back, and 
the Doctor wants to help — until he sees how 


easily dre 


ms can turn into nightmares, With one 
of his companions stalked by shadows and the 


other committed to an asylum. he discovers just 


how dangerous fiction can be. 


Jack says he knows the Face of 


Boe. He also suggests that the Time Agency has 
its own war fleet. 
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A NEW SHORT STORY 
BY KATE ВАМАМ 


ART BY МЕКЕ DOWLING 


Ф токсниооо 


> 


but all Mr Grearly wanted was for me to 
Johann in the right direction. Мг дын. 
was enjoyable to work with, he was trustworthy, he 
was knowledgeable, he was important. In fact, 
he was so important that it might even be dangerous 
not to work with him. 

Mr Grearly ordered more drinks, but when the 
knock came at the door, it wasn’t the waitress, 
it was that new bartender. He looked right at me, 
pale blue eyes in a pale face, reading me like 
а book. My cover was blown 

1 couldn't react, could hardly even move, my 
nervous system so saturated with feedback from 
Johann. Hormones sloshing round, alcohol soaking 
into the soft stuff of his brain, making me distant, 
numb. Normally, Mr Grearly makes sure goodbyes 
are prolonged, giving me the two or three minutes 
1 need to pull all of my connections out. 

He saw me see him and he started reaching for 
a gun. | panicked. І started slamming shut the 


t my,Own body come back to 
f at the. bartender, waist-high 
ап | look. We crashed flailing 
out onto ding. The waitress, coming along 
the landing, swore but didn't drop her tray of drinks. 
1 ripped myself out of that Johann's skull, and І ran. 
Am 
$ soon as this Cooper gót me into the 
interrogation room І started to take everything 
off: the boots that pinch my feet, the baggy 
jacket that hides the odd shape of my 
shoulders, the wig. In dim lighting, human eyes don't 
see it, but under the cell's fluorescent light, the colour 
of my skin was obvious, a purple so dark it looks 
bluish-black. 
“What are you doing?” she said sharply. 
| stopped halfway through pulling off my hoodie 
and looked at her. 
"You don't have to do that. You were scanned for 
weapons when you entered the Hub. Sit down." 


and pulled my top doi '. 
ts. She chained me tg the tabl \ 
It me the meal, and 

If Gus Vassa," she said, Watching 

me рее ће 8Пе!! from an egg Po your 

real name? | 

“Мо, That Mr Grearly gave me that name. This 
nameQf mine is Jyvisu-keleb-Cerize /" 

“Хоште from Gliese 411,” she told me. "That's 
spitting distance from Earth. So you didn’t come 
here through the Rift, did you? Do you have a ship?” 

"No. Again.” | popped the egg in my mouth and 
swallowed it in a gulp. "I did come through the Rift 
I've never even seen the homeworld. І was born on 
Kartika-ki." She looked blank. "You'd say in the 
Pleiades. Now a fragment of that Rift was moving 
through our solar system. It ignited a brown dwarf, 
and everyone had to evacuate, except the science 
observation team." 

"You're a scientist?" » 


TORCHWOOD Ф 


ONE OF THE ONES WHO SEND THE СП 
THE RIFT. WE-ALL THOUGHT THERE 
BACK THROUGH - THAT IS, THOSE 1 COULD 


No. Again. Do you think you know me, 


Torchwood? You're just a bagful of g 


Then you'd better tell me your story, hadn't you?” 


ost aliens run from Cardiff if they can. І was 


one of the ones who stayed in the city, 
close to the Rift. We all thought there must 


be some way back through it - that is, th 


three | could talk to. Each of us was from a different 


planet and a diff 


rent time, but hı 


enough local language to communicate. One 
looked human except for the third eye in his 
forehead; he took Jason as his human name, and 


wore а hat. One we nicknamed Twenty-One, one 


we called after her home star, Pollux 


Ме to move through the Rift 


unprotected and live. І had done it. We all had. 


| tried to reconstruct the physics of the fragment 
from what ! could remember, to extrapolate the 


and 


delicate equations that drive the Rift’s openir 


closings = that shape the cardioids and loxodromes 


of energy inside 

It took us months to see that it was hopeless 
We couldn't understand each other's mathematics. 
The kinds of scanners and computers we needed to 


do the work didn’t even exist on Earth. That wasn’t 


the problem. If you scattered a handful of marbles 
onto the ground, do you think they would ever leap 
back up into your palm? That's what we were 
hoping for. For a complex random event to happen 
exactly backwards. 


The four of us were alway 


was too 


much oxygen for Jason, too little oxygen for Twenty 
One. Pollux always had sunburn and usually had 


microbial infections of the eyes. Also vitamin and 


mineral deficiencies: these thick heavy bones of 


mine were slowly thinning out, making me weak 
and tired. At least we each had places to hide, and 
each other for company, even if Pollux and І argued 


e and Jason's jokes never made any 


But that meant we were stuck in the city. It 
had become too hard to get away 

Within a year," told this Cooper, "those other 
three were gone. Each time I lost a friend, І knew 


son 


l looked at her, and she said, “Torchwood 


ran for a back door, but the doorman 
was already behind the building, running 
across the parking lot, tie flapping over his 
shoulder Another gun, a second pair of 


blue eyes searc 


g for me through a burst of 
! sprinted, half bent to the ground, pinchy boots 
crunching, dodging behind the vehicles, He shot 
at me, twice, one high overhead, one shattering 
moments after I'd darted away. 


a windscreen on 
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Not enough cars not enough cover. The closest 
building was the cJub. Double back, through the 
staff entrance. Through another door: steam and 
к light: І was in the kitchen. There were two workers 
<< there: they read my face at once and cried out іп 
е shock, grabbing at each other. One way іп, one way 

É out. It was exactly what І wanted. 

heard the doorman's footsteps outside, and put 
my back to a refrigerator, ignoring the humans 
yelping in the corner. In a moment he was through 
the door, his arms a long straight line aiming the 
gun at the floor. He swept it up to point at me. 

"Don't move a muscle!" he shouted. 

“Or you'll do what?" 

He waved his gun. "See if you can work it out." 

“Butt,” I told him, "you're holding an egg beater.” 

He flicked his eyes down to the weapon for 
a split second. Up again. Back down, gawping in 
astonishment at the kitchen tool in his hand. 

Back in those seconds when we grappled 
clumsily in the club, our skin touched several times. 
My nervous system was still reeling from the shock 
of ripping free from that Johann, still groping 
around for the missing feedback. It made the 
connection with him automatically. The closer 
he got to me, the faster and thicker the signals 
between us flowed 

It was only going to take him a couple of seconds 
to realise he'd been fooled, but that was plenty of 
time to kick him in the ceilliau and make off. 


his Cooper took an envelope full of 
photographs and spread them out on the 
table. | picked out my friends, drawing their 
images towards me with a fingertip. There 
was Pollux, caught in a crude photograph, a crowd 
tearing away the wrapping she wore over her head 
and shoulders. There was a black-and-white security 
camera image of Twenty-One's heads poking up 
over the lip of a wheelie bin. There was Jason, half- 
sunk in wet sand, two terrible wounds in his body, 
his hat still jammed down over his forehead. 
I held the three photos to my chest and 
1 moaned. | knew they were all dead, but it was still 
unbearable to see them like this, Jason dead, Pollux 
terrorised, Twenty-One trying to live on garbage. 
“Merciless Torchwood,” | said. “Watching and 
killing. Controlling the Rift - trawling the universe 
for people and things. Dragging them here.” She 
said nothing. "We whispered the things we had 
heard back and forth like treasures. Pale skin dark 


й hair. Two tall one short. Two male one female. Two 
mortal, and one impossible to kill. Surprised? You're 

й not the faceless terror you think you are. You're not 
1 even a very well-kept secret! Aliens know, sure, but 


do you know how many humans talk about you?" 

"Some of them also talk to us.* 

"That Chris at the club!" She didn't say yes or no, 
but | knew that fellow was a wrong one. "He never 
did let me touch him.” 

"Your, um, talent must have made it easier for 
you here,” said Cooper. "Making people want to 
help you." 

"Sure. | made a lot of friends. The fact is,” | told 
her, "human brains aren't all that complicated. So 
À. many of your mental functions take place below 
` the conscious level." 

"We've been watching your group for a while. 
You were the hardest one to get close to — once 
you found Ken Grearly. A mining magnate, 
specialising in the rare earth metals. A very good 
friend to have. And all you had to do was shake 
hands with him." > 


товсниооо Ф 


1 didn't convince him. He convinced те. | was 
trying to steal terbium oxide from a CD fact 


when his people found me there and took me t 


private club. He was prospecting, he told me: 
looking for aliens with skills he could use. He 
| was good at persuading people, he said, but what 
did | want terbium for? 

l opened the vial she had given me and dumped 


the red powder into the water bottle, The oxide 
doesn't dissolve, but it's easier to get it down when 
it's mixed with liquid. | swirled it around and drank 
it off in one gulp. 

“He thought | was using it to make an alien 
machine. When І told him no, | just had to eat it, he 
laughed, then he laughed again, then he said, come 
and be my secret weapon and I'll. таке sure you 
have all the terbium you need to stay alive. 


Ф rorchwooo 


t out from under those cameras. 


pping centre like a box of yellow light — a late 


e'd have to put away the gun! 


die over my face and shoved my 
ags into 


mans and their shopping 


wn, walk, be part of a crowd. He's 
d you, doing the same. Don't look 
5 wants to be clocked by civilians. 


don't have s! Pick one, 


and hiding pla 


оо sharply, don't look anyone 


plan, Jyvisu? You know it. Stay 
k to nobody. Stay away from the flat 


harves where that Mr Grearly 
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loads his boats. Wait there: he will send someone 
to find you. "You're a very valuable resource, 
Gus,” that's what Mr Grearly said. “We don't want 
to lose you 

Sure: don't hide here, get out and get to the 
docks. Into a shop selling women's clothing, sprint 
back to the staff area and out through a fire door. 
Fast enough that customers and staff see me 
but by the time they think of what to do, I'm not 


there anymore 

The doorman was there, waiting for me in the 
апе outside, gun in one hand, flicking dirt off his 
suit with the other. І jumped on his head. І mean, 
І actually jumped on it, hoisting myself over the 
railing of the concrete stairs and landing on top of 
him. Knock him down run away! 

It didn't work this time. He turned sharply back 
and forth as І tried to hang on to his face, my arms 
wrapped around his head, and his gun fired once 
nto the stairs. | think it was the gun that made me 
t go, some instinct of my hands to clap themselves 
over my ringing ears. | fell and rolled on wet asphalt, 
and was back on my feet in a moment. 


t was too late 


here was a day when І had to make up my 

mind," | told this Cooper. 

Make up your mind about what?' 

1 don't have апу family on Kartika-ki 
was sick all the time, I'd never see an ice volcano 
again, let alone ski down one! Not to die meant 
hiding, running, stealing. What else would І have to 
do?" Cooper was looking into my face, listening 
hard. "I had to make up my mind whether І should 
die. І couldn't decide. І thought and thought and 
couldn't decide. Something inside me could 


I thumped my thorax. “Something said, no. 

So you went to work for Mr Grearly,” said 
Cooper. "Who, by the way, is currently answering 
some very difficult police questions about his taxes, 
and by tomorrow morning will never know you 
existed. So there's an end to his fraud 

1 knew | was giving him an unfair advantage,” 
! said, “It didn't seem very important compared to 
not dying." 

What you were doing — here we call that 
‘Administering Poison’. It's a crime. We put people 


in prison for it. 
How do you persuade someone?" І asked her. 
Do you charm? Do you pretend? Do you flatter? 
Do you flirt 
Іт not messing around with their brain 
chemistry! 
Aren't уои? 
ve seen what you did to Johann Klein. | know 
what you're capable of. How long before 
beyond dodgy business deals? Before he started 


went 
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introducing you to bankers, or mine inspectors? 
"Oh, Prime Minister, please meet my friend Gus?” 
Just what were you prepared to do for а spoonful of 
that red powder?” 

1 leaned across the table, and she leaned back, 
even though my legs were chained to the chair and 
the chair was chained to the floor. We both knew 
that the only way | could reach her was with words. 

"What's your life worth?" | pleaded. “What if it 
was the only thing you had?” 


lick,” said the gun 
"OK, let's talk about this nicely,” said the 
doorman. | couldn't really hear what he 
was saying, І couldn't even see his face, 
my eyes were locked onto the end of the gun, 
the only thing in focus, only thing in the world 
! couldn't move from the spot. Was | going to see 
the flash of light? Vd never see the flash of light or 
hear the sound 
My nervous system sent a scream of energy into 
my pores and my pores puffed out a billion smart 
molecules and when they reached his skin he 


someone, Cerize, and that's what you are. You're 
a killer.” 

“Үт an accountant!" І shouted. "You didn't have 
to kill Jason! Or Twenty-One! None of us did you 
any harm. Pollux was a librarian!" 


lick.” 
Straighten up turn round. The bartender 
was standing there. Drawn up tall, arm 
out straight, a second gun pointing at 
me. Blue eyes, that absence of colour, pigmentless 
irises around empty black holes. As though the first 
one had come back to life. 

But out in the street, the first one was dead, 
which meant this one— 

This one was the immortal one 

Which meant — if the whispers were right — I'd 
just killed his lover. 

The something in me that had said no gave 
up and said yes. І got down on my hands and 
knees and saw my reflection in a puddle and 
waited for him to decide what he was going 
to do next. 


this man's skin was low and slow, but constant, 
seeking, questioning. | let my own skin send out the 
responses those chemical complexes were looking 
for, and in a few seconds my nervous system and 
his were beginning to talk again. 

"His brain isn't damaged. It's only confused." 

“Сап you bring him back?" 

"If 1 do, will you promise to send me back 
through the Rift?" 

"Мо we can't," said lanto. "For the same reason 
your group couldn't make the return journey. We 
still haven't cracked the maths.” 

“But this Torchwood controls the Rift! 
“Everyone knows that.” 

“Maybe you don't know us as well as you think 
you do,” said Cooper. “I've got another surprise 
for you. 

She went to the big white bin in the corner and 
unclasped its lid. A moment later, two familiar faces 
slithered over the rim. 

“Twenty-One!” | shouted 

He goggled at me with all four soft, fat, green- 
ringed antennae. "Mr Сегіге!” he exclaimed 


І said. 


THE CONNECTION SNAPPED BACK LIKE ГО RUN INTO А 
WALL. 1 STUMBLED UP TO THE END OF THE LANE WHERE 
THE DRAMA WAS PLAYING ITSELF GUT, THE STOPPED 
TRUCK, THE PANICKED HUMANS, THE MESS ГО MADE. 


lowered the gun and said, “What?” and turned 
sharply from side to side and ran back out of the 
lane, shouting, “Stop!” 

That was when the truck hit him. 

He didn't see it and he didn't hear it, because 
I was roaring in his brain, blocking gates and 
smashing open connections. He wanted to catch 
me, at that moment he wanted to catch me more 
than anything else in the world, and all | had 
to do was make him think І was behind him 
running away. 

| didn't see it, but | heard it, the sound of 
а bodyful of fragile human bones breaking at once. 

The connection snapped back to me like I'd run 
into a wall, forcing my body out of its frozen 
position. І stumbled up to the end of the lane where 
the drama was playing itself out, the stopped truck, 
the panicked humans, the mess I'd made. 

I thought | was going to empty my stomachs, but 
all that came out of me was a hysterical laugh. This 
never happens! | beat Torchwood! They took those 
other three but they didn't take me. 

It lasted only a moment, because my next 
thought was that now | knew what І was willing 
to do to survive, and my next thought was this: 
now Torchwood will stop at nothing to destroy me. 
1 have destroyed myself. 


ou could have surrendered." 

“1 panicked! Im not trained to fight! 
1 was just making it up аз І went along!" 
"You don't need training to murder 


Ф токснуоор 


his Cooper took me out of the cell and up to 

a well-lit room full of medical equipment, 

with а huge white plastic bin in one corner. 

Now it happens, | thought. I'm standing in the 
last place I will ever stand, where those other three 
must have stood before this Torchwood sacrificed 
them and dissected their bodies. 

Then the club's new doorman appeared in the 
doorway above us. | stared and stared. His clothes 
were specked with red and marked with black 
Cooper said, “This is Jack.” | didn’t get it until 


а moment later, when new bartender came 
and stood by his side. "And that's lanto," said 
this Cooper. 


71 guess you had the two of us confused,” 
said Jack. 

"If it helps," said lanto, looking across at Jack, 
“I'm the one who actually looks good in a suit.” 

This lanto was pushing a wheelchair. In the chair 
was Johann. Mr Grearly’s business friend. His head 
hung sideways and saliva was coming out of the 
side of his mouth 

"What's wrong with him?" 1 asked stupidly, 
because | knew: when І tore myself out of his 
nervous system, this was what | left behind 

“Don’t you think you owe him something?" said 
this Cooper. 

"Don't you think you owe me something?" said 
Jack. He tugged the torn shoulder of his suit. “I had 
to rent this, you know." 

I went up the steps to the doorway and knelt 
beside the chair. The trickle of messages from 


with one mouth 
a whole lettuce. 

"1 thought they'd killed you.” 

“They practically have. Gulp. | haven't eaten this 
much in months. Glort. If they keep feeding me like 
this Ym going to get myself pregnant." 

"Twenty-One," | said, gripping the edge of the 
bin, "they've killed Jason." 

Jack said, "Your buddy ‘Jason’ was eating the 
eyes out of peoples pets.” 

"That is actually true," volunteered Twenty-One. 
“1 saw him do it more than once. Dogs, mostly. 

"You never said anything." 

‘Of course І didn't. What a disgusting subject.” 

“Thing is,” said Jack, “Someone finally caught 
him at it. An elderly couple on the edge of 
Splott. When they confronted him, he took their 
eyes, too." 

“Ohgod,” | said 

“Bleah,” said this Twenty-One. 

Cooper said, "Maybe you didn't know your 
friends as well as you thought, either." 

Jack said, "We don't control the Rift and we 
can't send you home. All we can do is try to get 
you safe passage on a spacecraft heading in the 
right direction." 

"it's what we did for Pollux,” said Cooper. 

I looked at Twenty-One. “Did they?" 

41 don't know," he said, rolling another lettuce 
up to his mouths. "The question is, Cerize, with 
everything we've heard about them... Do you think 
we can we trust them?" 


The other was chomping on 
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IF YOUR SKIN CRAWLS AT THE THOUGHT OF CREATURES INSIDE YOUR BODY, IMAGINE 
HOW YOU'D FEEL IF THEY WERE ACTUALLY THERE! IN THIS ISSUE'S BEYOND THE HUB, 
KATE LLOYD SCRATCHES THE SURFACE OF A PARTICULARLY UNPLEASANT TOPIC... 


he Torchwood team has seen some 

gruesome goings-on over the years, but 

few have been as stomach-churning 

as the parasitical Mayflies in series two's 

Reset. While the Weevils are hardly 

beauty queens and you wouldn't invite ` 
the 456 round to dinner, they at least pose an 
external threat — something you can try to run 
away from. But there's no escape when the 


the very definition 


ve in or on another 


behind the Ph; 
е way in which 
uman body: Бу curing 
от which the host may 

erfect environment in 


? We don't blame you. 
things are the the preserve 


Ф токсниоор 


BOTFLY LARVAE BURROW INTO HUMAN 
MUSCLE TISSUE, ON WHICH THEY FEAST 
BEFORE EATING THEIR WAY OUT... 
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throat of 
into larvae, w 
t licks its mouth. Once diges 


animal's stomach lin 


botflies, it 
their victin 
All of.which d 


sound like а 


THE FISH WAS REMOVED BY A DOCTOR 
AFTER FOUR DAYS, BY WHICH TIME IT 
HAD DIED AND BEGUN TO ROT... 


Ф roncuwoopD 


stipation 


n the UK, but t 
1 71 repor 
2005. These fiat, segme 
ribbon-like creatures 
n human intestines and 
can be contracted from 
eating contaminated meat 
fish, or coming into 
сї with contaminated 
Once they're inside 
t, tapeworms can 
v to be more than 30 feet 


d yet can go completely . 


detected by the host. Symptoms 
an include abdominal pain, diarrhoea 
d weight loss, however, and if one 


is suspected, medical treatment should be sought 
„май 
Another UK parasite that you teally don't want 
to become acquainted with is the pinworm (aka 
the threadworm). The most common of the worm 
infections, these little parasitic blighters (which 
look like tiny pieces of white thread and live in the 
intestines) lay their eggs on the skin around 
the anus, causing severe rectal itching 
Scratching means that the eggs are 
often then transferred to the 
victim's fingers, from where 
they can be passed on to 
others, either through 
direct person -to-person 
contact, or by sharing 
food or toys (pinworms 
most commonly affect 
children). Thankfully for 
kids and their parents, 
frequent showering and 
regular changing of bed 
sheets and pyjamas can help 
keep these parasitic pests at bay. 


JUST PLAIN NASTY 
As unpleasant as all these botflies and worms may 
be, though, we've kept the best — and by best we 
obviously mean worst — for last. Male readers may 
want to look away now, because our last specimen 
— the candiru — will have you crossing your legs 
for weeks. 

Native to the Amazon, the candiru is a parasitic 
catfish, also known as the canero or the toothpick 


away. 


fish. It can grow up to six inches in len 
the considerably smaller ones that have bee 
making gruesome headlines as far back as the late 
19th Century 

And mostly because these tiny 
almost transparent fish (which look a bit like eels) 


have a tendency to invade and parasitize the 
human urethra (yóu know 


hing you have 
a wee out of) 
No, this і 


n the same vein as the spider lady 


er urban myth 


we mentioned earlier. Among 


many reports of candiru 


festation, the most well 


mented case comes 
from 1997, when a candiru 
umped' into a man's 
urethra while he was 
urinating іп a river, causing 
ntense pain and swelling 


and damage to the scrotum. 


e fish was removed by a 
doctor after four days, by which 
time it had died and begun to rot. 
Quite why the candiru exhibits 
this behaviour is not understood, though its 


main prey emits ammonia from its gills - and urin 


is rich in this chemical. As urination also c 
the usually closed urethra 
South America have since issued a warning not to 


auses 


expand, medics in 


urinate in the region (specifically near the Brazilian 
sland of Manaus). 
Makes a Mayfly in your tummy seem relatively 


harmless, doesn't it, boys? 


BODY SNATCHERS 


Other parasites in science-fiction 


1 tyrant Khan produce young tha 


THE PUPPET MASTERS 


әріе% п 


THE FACULTY 


SLITHER 
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The Hub has been destroyed! Blown 
up by a belly bomb or dismantled 
by big burly boys from the BBC, in 
both fiction and reality, the Hub is 
well and truly gone - all its valuable 
studio space given over to the vast 
new TARDIS set for Doctor Who. 

But wait! All of the studio? One 
small corner of Torchwood still 
holds out against the invaders! Look 

eyond the impressive swoop of 

the TARDIS walls — and the equally 
impressive swoop of Matt Smith's 
hair — in behind-the-scenes show 
Doctor Who Confidential, and you 
might just glimpse the Torchwood 
dragon, still fiercely defending its 
corner of the Hub! 

Tucked away in a top corner of 
the old set, you didn't always notice 
this proud symbol of Torchwood's 
Welshness — but it was always there, 
gules passant; looking down on the 
team's adventures. As long as it 
survives in the heart of BBC Wales, 
there will always be a corner of 
Studio 1 that is forever Torchwood. 
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